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IN the conrse of his travels in Europe, Rollo 
went with his uncle George one summer to 
Bpend a fortnight in Scotland. 

There are several ways of going into Scotland 
from England, One way ia to take a steamer 
from Liverpool, and go up the Clyde to Glasgow. 
This was the route that Mr. George and Rollo 
took. 

On the way from Liverpool to Gla.'igow, Rollo 
became acquainted with a boy named Waldron 
Kennedy, Waldron was travelling with hia 
father and mother and two sisters. His sisters 
were mild and gentle girls, and always kept near 
their mother ; but Waldron aeemcd to be always 
getting into difficulty, or mischief. He was just 
about Rollo's age, but was a little taller, tie 
a very strong boy, and full of life and spirits 
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W«Hr™ im the rstllnH. Hl« molhort »niiterj. 

He was very ventureaonne, tco, and he was coo- 
tinuallj frighteniiig lija mother by getting himj 
self into, what^-Betined to hor dangerous situa- ' 
tions, -.One morning, when she came up on deck, 
■JBBt "aftet the steamer entered tlie mouth of the 
■Clyde, she almost fainted away at seeing Wal- 
dron half way up the shrouds. Ee was poising 
liimself there on one of the ratlines, resting upon 
one foot, and holding on with only one hand. 

To prevent his doing such things, Waldron'a 
mother kept him under the closest possible re- 
straiat, and wonld hardly let him go away from 
her aide. She watclied him, too, very closely all tlie 
time, and worried him with perpetual cautions. 
It was always, " Waldron, don't do this," or, 
" Waldron, you must not do that," or, " Waldron, 
don't go there." This confinement made Wal- 
dron very restless and uneasy ; so that, on the 
whole, both he himself and his mother, too, had a 
very uncomfortable time of it. 

" He worries my life out of me," she used td 
say, "and spoils all the pleasure of my tour. 0, 
if he were only a girl ! " 

Mr. George had been acquainted with Mr. 
Kennedy and his family in New York, and they 
were all very glad to meet him on board tlio 
Bteaioer, 

On the morning after the steamer entered tbo 
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RallD wd Waldrnn. Tvo dIBerent cbamctau. 

mouth of the Clyde, Mrs, Kennedy and her 
daugiiters were sitting on a settee upon the deck, 
with booka in their hands. From time to time 
they read in these books, and in the intervals 
tliey looked at the scenery. Waldroo stood near 
tliem, leaning in a liBtlesa manner on the railing. 
Rollo came up to the place, and accosted Wal- 
dron, saying, — 

" Come, Waldron, come with me," 

" Hueli ! " said Waldron, in a whisper. " You 
go out there by the paddle box aitd wait a mo- 
ment, till my mother begins to look on her book 
again, and then I'll steal away and come." 

But Rollo never liked to obtaiu any thing by 
tricks and treachery, and so he turned to Mrs. 
Kennedy, and, in a frank and manly manner, 
said, — 

" Mrs. Kennedy, may Waldron go away with 
me a little while ? " 

" Why, I am afraid, Rollo," said Mrs, Ken- 
nedy. "He always gets into some mischief or 
other the moment he is out of my siglit." 

" 0, we shall be under oiy uncle George's 
care," said Rollo. ■' X am going out there whei'e 
he is sitting." 

" Well," said Mrs. Kennedy, hesitating, and 
, looking very timid, — "well, Waldron may go a 
little while. But, Waldron, you must be sur« 
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and stay by Mr. George, or, at least, not go anj 
where without hiB leave." 

" Yes," said Waldron, " I will." 

So he and Rollo went away, and walked lei- 
surely towards the place where Mr, George was 
Bitting. 

" I am glad we are coming up thia river, to 
Greenock and Glasgow," said Waldron. 

"Why? "asked Rollo. 

" Because of the steamboats," said Waldron. 

"Do they. build a great many steamboata bi 
Greenock and Glasgow ? " asked Rollo. 

" Yes," said Waldron ; " this is the greatest 
place for building steamboats in the world." 

" Except New York," said Rollo. 

"0, of course, except New York," replif 
Waldron. " But they buiid all the big Englisli 
Bteamcra in tJiis river. All the Cunardcrs were 
built here, and they have got some of the best 
machine shops and founderies here that there are 
in the world. I should like to go all about and 
eee tiiem, if I could only get away from my 
mother." 

" Why, won't she let you go ? " said Rollo. 

" No," replied Waldron, " not if she knows 
She thinks I am a little boy, and is so afrai* tl 
I shall get hurt /" 

Waldron pronounced ttie word Aurt in 
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drawling and contemptuous tone, which waa bo 
comical that Rollo could not help laughing out- 
right. 

"I go to ail the ship yards and founderies in 
New York whenever I pleaee," continued Wal- 
dron. " I go when she does not know it. Some- 
times the men let me help them carry out thp 
melted iron, and pour it into the moulds," 

By this time the two boys had reached tlie 
place where Mr. George waa. He waa sitting 
on what ia called a camp stool, and waa engaged 
in reading hig guide book, and studying the map, 
with a view of finding out what route it would 
l)e best to take in the tour they were about 
making in Scotland. Mr. George drew the boya 
into conversation with him on the Riibjcct. His 
object was to become acquainted with Waldron, 
and find out what sort of a boy lie waa, 

"Where do you wish to go, Waldron?" said 
Mr. George, 

" Why, I want to stay hero a good many 
days," said Waldron, " to see the steamers and 
the dockyards. They are building a monstrouR 
iron ship, somewhere here. She is going to be 
five hundred tons bigger than the Baltic." 

" I ^ould like to see her," said Mr. George. 

As he said this he kept liis eye upon his map, 
EuUowing his linger, as he moved it about from 
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Edinbnrgn. Unlithgow. The monntaiiis of Scotlauid. 

place to place, as if he was studying out a good 
way to go. 

" There is Edinburgh," said Mr. George ; '• wc 
must certainly jgo to Edinburgh." 

" Yes," said Waldron, " I suppose that is a 
pretty great place. Besides, I want to see the 
houses twelve stories high." 

" And there is Linlithgow," continued Mr. 
George, still looking upon his map. "That is 
the place where Mary, Queen of Scots, was born. 
Waldron, would you like to go there ? " 

"Why, no," said Waldron, doubtfully, "not 
much. I don't care much about that." 

" It is a famous old ruin," said Mr. George. 

" But I don't care much about the old ruins," 
said Waldron. " If the lords and noblemen are 
as rich as people say they are, I should think they 
would mend them up." 

" And here, ofiF in the western part of Scot- 
land," continued Mr. George, " are a great many 
mountains. Would you like to go and see the 
mountains?" 

"No, sir," said Waldron, "not particularly." 
Then in a moment he added, " Can we go up to 
tlie top of them, Mr. George ? " 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " we can go to the 
top of some of them." 

" The hijrhest ? " asked Waldron. 
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Yea," aaid Mr. George. " Beu Nevia, I be 
lieve, is the liigheat. We can go to tlie top of 
that." 

" Thea I should like to go," said Waldron, 
•overly. 

" " Ualess," coDtinaed Mr. George, " it should 
rain too hard." 

" 0, 1 should not care for the rain," said Wal- 
dron. " It's good fun to go in the rain." 

While this conversation had beeu going on, 
Waldron had been looking this way and that, 
at tiio various ships and steamers that were 
gliding about on the water, examining carefully 
the building of each one, and watching her mo- 
tions. He now proposed that Rollo should go 
forward to the bridge with him, where they could 
Lave a better lookout. 

" Well," said Rollo. So the two boys went 
togetber to the bridge. 

The bridge was a sort of narrow platform, 
extending across the steamer, from one paddle 
wheel to the otlicr, for the captain or pilot to 
walk upon, in order to see how the steamer was 
going, aad to direct the steering. When they 
are iu the open sea any of the passengers are 
allowed to walk here; but in coming into port, 
or into a river crowded with sbi|>ping, then a 
aotice is put up requesting passengers not to go 
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upon the bridge, inasmnch ae at such times it it 
required for the esclusive use of the euptain and 
pilot. 

This notice waa up when Waldron and RoUo 
reached the bridge. 

" See," said Kollo, pointing at the notice. 
" Wb cannot go there." 

" 0, never mind that," said Waldron. " They'll 
let us go. They only mean that they don't want 
too many there — that's all." 

But Rollo wonld not go. Mr. George had 
accustomed him, in travelling about the world, 
always to obey all lawful rules and orders, and 
particularly every direction of tliis kind which 
he might find in public places. Some people are 
Very much inclined to crowd upon the line of 
BDch rules, and even to encroach upon them till 
they actually encounter some resistance to drive 
them back. They do this partly to sliow tlieir 
independence and importance. But Mr. George 
was not one of this sort. 

So Rollo would not go upon the bridge. 

"Then let us go out on the forecastle," said 
Waldron. He pointed, as he spoke, to the fore- 
castle, which is a email raised deck at the bows 
of a steamer, where there is an excellent placa 
to see. 

"No." said Rollo, " I will not go on the for* 
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castle either. Uncle George's rule for lue on ^^ 
board ship is, tliat I may go where I see other 
gentlemanly passougers go, and nowhere else. 

I The passengers do not go on the forecastle," ^ 

" Yes," Baid Waldron, " there are some there ^H 

nov." ^M 

" There is only one," said Rollo, " and he baa ^| 

DO bostnese thci-e." ^| 

Daring the progress of this conversation the ^| 

bovs had eat down unon tlic uotier steo of a steei) ^^ 



boys had eat down upon tlic upper step of a steep 
flight ofataivs which led down from the promenade 
deck to the main deck. They could see pretty 
well where they were, but not so well, Waldron 
thought, as they could have seen from the fore- 
castle. 

" / think we might go on the forecastle as well 
' (IS not," said Waldron, " even according to yoin 
own rule. For there is a passenger there." 

" I think it is doubtful," said Rollo. 

" Well," said Waldron, " we'll call it doubtful. 
iVe will draw lots for it." 

So saying, Waldron put his hand in his pocket, 
iirid, after fumbling about there a minute or two, 
took it out, and held it before Rollo with the fin- 
i!,ers shut, so that Rollo could not see what was 

I in it. 
" Odd or even ? " said Waldron, 
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** Odd or even.'* A disnisaioD about nothing. Arithmetical operationa 

Rollo looked at the closed hand, with a smile 
of curiosity on his face, but he did not answer. 

" Say odd or even," continued Waldron. " If 
you hit, that will prove that you arc right, an<J 
we will not go to tlie forecastle ; but if you miss, 
then we unll go." 

Rollo hesitated a moment, not beings quite sure 
that this was a proper way of deciding a ques- 
tion of right and wrong. In a moment, however, 
he answered, "Even." 

Waldron opened his hand, and Rollo saw that 
there was nothing in it. 

" There," said Waldron, " it is odd and you 
said even." 

" No," said Rollo, " it is not either even or 
odd. There is nothing at all in your hand." 

" Well," said Waldron, *' nothing is a number, 
and it is odd." - ' 

" p Waldron 1 " said Rollo, " it is not any 
number at all. Besides, if it is a number, it is 
not odd — it is even." 

" Yes," said Waldron, " it is a number, for you 
can add it, and subtract it, and multiply it, and 
divide it, just as you canany other number." 

" Waldron ! " exclaimed Rollo again. " You 
can^t do any such thing." 

" Yes," said Waldron, " I can add nothing to 
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^V oae, and it makes one. So, I can take notbing 

^M away from one, and it leaves one. 

^P " I can multiply nothing, too. I can multiply 
it by ten. Ten times nothing are nothing. So 
I can divide it. Five in nothing no times, and 
nothing over." 

Rollo was somewhat perplexed by this argu- 
ment, and he did not know what to reply. Still 
be would not admit that nothing was a number 
— still less that it was an odd number. He did 
not believe, he said, that it vaii any number at 
all. The boys continued the discussion* for 
some time, and then they concluded to go and 
refer it to Mr. George. 

And here I ought to say that Waldron had an 
artful design in taking nothing in his hand, when 
he called upon Rollo to say, Odd or even. He 
did it in order that whatever answer Sollo 
might give, he miglit attempt to prove it wrong. 
He was a very ingenious lx)y, and could as easily 
maintain that nothing was even as that it was 
odd. Whichever Rollo had said, his plan was to 
maintain tike contrary, and so persuade him to go 
to the forecastle. 

Mr. George was very much pleased when the 
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boys brought the question to him. Indeed, al- 
most all people are pleased when boys come to 
them in an amicable manner, to have their con- 
troversies settled. Then, besides, he inferred 
firom the nature of the question that had arisen 
in this case, that Waldron was a boy of consid- 
erable thinking powers, or else he would not 
have taken any interest in a purely intellectual 
question like this. 

" Well," said Mr. George, " that is quite a 
curious question. But before I decide it you 
must first both ht you give me your reasons. 
What nakes you think nothing is an odd num* 
ber, Waldron?" 

" I don't know," said Waldron, hesitating. 
" I think it looks kind of odd." 

Mr. George smiled at this reason, and then 
asked Rollo what made him think it was an 
even number. 

"I don't think it is an even number," said 
Rollo. " I don't think it is any number at all. 

" However," continued Rollo, " that is not the 
real question, after all. The real question is, 
whether we shall go on the forecastle or not, to 
have a lookout." 

" No," said Mr. George, " it is not according 
to. etiquette at sea for the passengers to go on 
the forecastle." 
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r" But tliey tlo," said Waldron. 
" Yes," said Mr. George, " tbey sonietimes do, 
Z know ; and eometinies, under peculiar circum- 
Btances, it is right for ttiem to go ; but as a gen- 
eml rule, it ia not. That is the place for the 
sailors to occupy in working the ship. It is 
BomethiDg like the kitchen in a hotel. What 
should you tldnk of the guests at a hotel, if they 
went down into tho kitchen to SCO what was 
— _ going on there?" 

Rollo laughed aloud. 

" But we don't go to the forecdstle to see what 
ifl going on there," said Waldion ; " we go for a 
lookout — to see what is going on away ahead, 
on the water." 

" True," said Mr. George, " and that is a very 
important difference, I acknowledge. I don't 
think my comparison holds good." 

Mr. George was always very candid in all iiis 
arguing. It is of very great importance that all 
persons should be so, especially when reasoning 
with boys. It teaches them to be candid. 

Jnst at this time Waldron's attention was at- 
tracted by the appearance of a very large 
Btcamer, which now came suddenly into view, 
with its great red fnnnel pouring out immense 
volumes of black smoke. Waldron ran over to 
(he other side of t!ie deck to see it. Rollo 
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followed, and thus the explanation which Mr!* 
George might have given, in respect to the arith- 
metical nature and relations of nothing were 
necesBarily postponed to some future time. 

About half an hour after this, while Rollo v 
sitting by the side of his uncle, looking at the ' 
map, and trying to find out how soon they should 
come in sight of the famous old Castle of Dun- 
bartOD, which stands on a rocky hill upon the 
banks of the Clyde, Mr. Kennedy came up to 
him to inquire if he knew where Waldron was. 

Bollo said that he did not know. He had not 
seen him for some time. 

" We can't find liira any where," said Mr- 
Kennedy. " We have looked all over the ship. 
His mother is half crazy. She thinks he bau 
fallen overboard." ll 

So Rollo and Mr. George both rose immedi~ | 
atety and went off to sec if they could find Wal- 
dron. They went in various directions, inquiring 
of every body they met if they had seen such a. 
boy. Several people had seen him half an hour 
before, when he was with Rollo : but no one 
knew where he hod been since. At last, in about 
ten minutes, Rollo came running to Mrs. Ken- 
nedy, who was walking about through the cabins 
iu great distress, and said, hurriedly, " I've found 



him ; he is safe," and then ran off to lell Mr. 
Kennedy. 

Mre, Kennedy followed him, calling out eag-irly, 
" Where is he ? Where is he ? " Rollo met Mr. 
Kennedy at the head of the cabin stairs, and he 
seemed very much rgoiced to learn that Wal- 
dron was fouod. Eollo led the way, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Kennedy followed him, until they came 
to a place on the deck, pretty well forward, 
where there was an opening snrroundcd by an 
iron railing, through wliich you could look down 
into the hold below. It was very far down that 
you could look, and at different distances on tlia 
way were to be seen iron ladders going from 
deck to deck, and ponderous shafts, moving con- 
tinually, with great clangor and din, while at the 
bottom were seen the mouths of several great 
glowing furnaces, with men at work shovelling 
coal into them. 

" There he Js," said Rollo, pointing down. 

Mr. and Mrs. Kennedy leaned over the railing 
and looked down, and there they beheld Wal- 
dron, hard at work shovelling coal into tlie moutli 
of a furnace, with a shovel which he had b(n- 
rowed of one of the men. In a word, Waldron 

3 turned stoker. 

Kennedy hurried down the ladders to 




bring WaJdron up, while Mr. George and R0II4 
went back to the deck. 



About an hour after this Mr. Kennedy c 

and took a seat on a settee wliere Mr, George 

was sitting, and began to talk about Waldrou. 

" He is the greatest plague of my life," siiid 
Mr. Kennedy. "I don't know what I shall do 
with him. He is continually getting into some 
mischief. 1 have shut him up a close prisoner in 
the state room, and I am going to keep him there 
till we land. But it will do no good. It will 
not be an hour after he gets out before he will be 
in some new scrape. You know a great dea 
about boys ; I wish you would tell njo what to d 
with him," 

" I think, if he was under my charge," said J 
George, very quietly, " I should load him." 

" Load him ? " repeated Mr. Kennedy, 
quiringly. 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " I mean I should I 
give him a load to carry." 

" I don't understand, exactly," said Mr. Ka 
nedy. " What is your idea 7 " 

" My idea ia," said Mr. George, " that a grow.T 
ing boy, especially if he is a boy of unusual 
capacity, is like a steam engine in this respect, 
A. steam .engine must always have a load to 




narry, — that is, something to employ and absorb 
the force it is capable of exerting, — or else itwill 
break itself to pieces with it. The force vnU ex- 
pend itself on something, and if you don't load 
it with something good, it will employ itself in 
mischief. 

" Here now is the engine of this ship," con- 
tinued Mr. George. " Its force is conducted to 
the paddle wheels, where it has full employment 

^for itself in turning the wheels against the im- 
Itaense resistance of the water, and in carrying 
ttie ship along. This work is its bad. If this 
load were to be taken off, — for e.xaniplc, if the 
steamer were to be lifted up out of the water so 
that the wheels cotdd spin round in the air, — the 
engine would iraraediately stave itself to pieces, 
for want of having any thing else to expend its 
energies upon," 

" Yea," said Mr. Kennedy. " I have no doubt 
r it." 

' " Now, I think," continued Mr, George, " that 

i in some sense the same with a boy whose 

mtal and physical powers are in good condi- 

These powers must be employed. They 

nhuoger and thirst for employment, and if they 

don't get it in doing good they will be sure to 

lind it in some kind of mischief," 

" Well," said Mr. Kennedy, with a sigh, " there 
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n^HldnjD libemwil from hla priBvu, anil plw^il 

ia a great deal in that; but what is to be donel 
You can't emphy auch a boy as that. There ia 
nothing he can do. I vish you Vould take hitn, 
and see if you can load him, aa you call it. Take 
him with you on this tour you arc going to make 
in Scotland. I will put money in your hands to 
cover hia expeuaes, and you may charge any 
thing you please beyond, for your care of him." 

" Perhaps his mother would not like each an 
arrangement," said Mr. George. 

" 0, yes," replied Mr, Kennedy ; 
would please her more," 

" And would Waldron like it himself? " askei] 
Mr. George. 

" I presume so," said Mr. Kennedy ; " be Iikea<l 
any thing tiiat is a change." 

Mr. Kennedy went down to the state ; 
to see Waldron, and ask him what he thought 
of this plan, Waldron said he should like : 
very much. So he was at once liberated fi'omJ 
his con£nemcnt, and transferred to Mr. George'al 
charge. 1 

" Now, Waldron," said Mr, George, when 
Waldron came to him, " I shall want some help 
from you about getting ashore from the boat. Do 
you think you could go asiiore with Kollo as 
Boon as we land, and take a cab and go directly 
up to the hotel, and engage rooms for us, while I 
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am looking out for the baggage, and getting it 
ready?" 

** Yes, sir ; yes, sir," said Waldron, eagerly. 
" I can do that What hotel shall I go to ? " 

" I don't know," said Mr. George. " I don'l 
know any thing abont the hotels in Glasgow. 
Yon mnst find ont." 

"Well," said Waldron, "only how shall I find 
out?" 

" I am sure / don't know," said Mr. George. 
" I leave it all to you and Rollo. I am bnsy 
forming my plans for a tonr. You and Rollo 
can go and talk about it, and see if you can dis- 
cover any way of finding out the name of one of 
the best hotels. If you can't, after trying fifteen 
minutes, come to me, and I will help you." 

So saying, Mr. George b^an to study his map 
again, and Waldron, apparently much pUn\sed 
with his cotAniissiou, said, ** Come, Rollo/ and 
walked away. 
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Employment the tme remedy for a restless spirit amoog boys. 



Chapter II. 

Districts op Scotland. 

I THINK that Mr. George was quite right in 
his idea, that the true remedy for the spirit of 
restlessness and mischief that Waldron mani- 
fested was to employ him, or, as he metaphor- 
ically termed it, to load him. And as this volume 
will, perhaps, fall, in to the hands of many parents 
as well as children, I will here remark that a 
great many good-hearted and excellent boys fall 
into the same diflSculty from precisely the same 
cause ; namely, that they have not adequate em- 
ployment for their mental and physical powers, 
which are growing and strengthening every day, 
and are hungering and thirsting for the means 
and opportunities of expending their energies. 

Parents are seldom aware how fast their chil- 
dren are growing and increasing in strength, 
both of body and mind. The evidences of this 
growth, in respect to the limbs and muscles of the 
body, are, indeed, obvious to the eye ; and as the 
growth advances, we have continual proof of the 
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pleasure which the exercise of ^lest itsw itcwsrs 
gives to the pos9ea9&r of iLeBL lie ncrr*: sue 
boisterous plajrs of h^js ^erm nier ^aief aaziL 
from the pleasore ther foea i& yssng tui oar- 
dsiDg their nmscnlar powers ia ererr wsx, Tiifj 
ftre always nmnii^, and lea^^n^ satc ▼TES'TiTtg. 
and pursuing eadi other, a&d p^H^Tug <b^ otii 



and climbing up to high pbces. azid <gaBri£ig gt 
their heads, and walkii^ oq liie lo^ ^ fengES. 
and performing all otiier posiLIe <3r €iHiK9CTi.iJus 
feats, which may give them rhe pkacscre of wan- 
ing, in new and untried ways, ihexr Twsajatz ha- 
chincry, and feeling its increasiig f!ic/w«-- £xid a 
producing new effects by meaas of it. Tbey s«i 
themselves into continual dii&ciilties Sizid &sl^^s% 
by these things, and cause ikea&tiT^ a ptas 
deal of suffering. Still they go on. imr tiie irKcii- 
eating delight of uMng their powers, or. ra;d«r, 
the irresistible instinct which ixopei^ fbe& ^ lee 
them, has greater force with them than all odtfr 
considerations. 

We see all this very plainly in respect to die 
action of the limbs and organs of the body : for 
it is palpably evident to our seodes, and we fed 
the necessity of providing safe and proper modes 
of expending these en^^es. Since we fiiid. for 
example, that boys must kick something, we give 
them a football to kick ; which, being a mere 
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ball of wiod, may be kicked without doing any 
harm. And so with almost all the oiher play- 
things and sports which are devised for boys, op 
which they devise for themselves. They are tLe 
means, simply, of enabling tlicm to employ their 
growing powers and-Gxpand their energies, with- 
out doing any body any harm. We know very 
well that it is not safe to leave these powers andiJ 
energies unemployed. I 

But we are very apt to forget that there axe ■ 
powers and faculties of t!ie mind, equally vigor- 
ous, and equally eager to be exercised, that ought 
also to be provided for. The strength of Ihe 
will, the power of exercising judgment and dis- 
cretion, the spirit of enterprise, the love of com- 
mand, and otJicr sueh mental impulses, are grow- 
ing and strengthening every day, iu every healthy 
boy, and they arc all clauiorouB for employment. 
The instinct that impels tliem is so strong that 
they will find employment in some way or other 
for themselves, unless an occupation is otherwise 
provided for them. A very largo proportion of 
the acts of miscbievousness and wrong which 
boya commit arise from this cause. Even boys 
who arc bad enough to form a midnight scheme 
for robbing an orchard, are influenced mainly in 
perpetrating the deed, not by the pleasure of 
eating the apples which t)<ey expect to obtain bj 
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it, but by tlie pleasure of forming a scheioG, of 
contriving ways and means of surmounting diffi- 
culties, of watcliing against surprises, of braving 
dangers, of sncccssfully attaining to a desired 
end over and tlirougti a succe^ion of obi^taclea 
interposing. This view of tlic cai-e docs not Bhow 
that such deeds are right ; it only shows the 
itrue nature of the wrong involved in them, aad 
helps u3 in discovering and applying the remedy. 
At least this was Mr. Geoipj's view of tlte 
! in respect to Waldron, when he heard how 
loflcn he was getting into difficulty by his ad< 
i-Tenturous and restless character. Ho thought 
.tiiat the remedy was, as he expressed it, to load 
that is, to give to the active and enter- 
■J^sing spirit of his mind somclliing to expend 
! energies upon. It required great tact and 
discretiou, and great knowledge of the habits 
•and characteristics of boyhood, to enable him to 
fio this ; but Mr. George possessed these quali- 
ities in a high degree. 

But to return to the story. 
Mr. George had decided on coming into Scot 
laud from Liverpool by water, because that was 
die cheapest way of getting inio tlie heart of the 
country. And here, in order that you may un- 
dertitaad the course of Rollo's travels, I must 
pause to explain the loading geograpliical fcatom 



I 



r 




RoLLo IN Scotland. 



of tlie country. If you read this explanation 
carefully, and follow it od the map, you will ua- 
deratand the subsequent narrative much better 
than you othcTwise would do. 

You will see, then, by looking at any map, 
Uiat Scotland is separated from England by two 
rivers which flow from the interior of the country 
into the sea — one towards the east, and the other 
towards tlie west. The one on the east side ie the 
Tweed. The Tweed forms the i'rontior between 
England and Scotland for a considerable dia- 
tance, and is, therefore, often spoken of as the 
boundary between the two countries. Indeed, 
the phrase " beyond the Tweed " is often used in 
England to denote Scotland. In former times^ 
when England and Scotland were independent 
kingdoms, incessant wars were carried on across 
this border, and incursions wore made by the 
chieftains from each realm into the territories of 
the other, and castles were built on many com- 
manding points to defend the ground. The ruins 
of many of these old castles still remain. 

On the western side of the island the boundary 
between England and Scotland is formed by a 
very wide river, or rather river's mouth, called 
Soiway Frith. Between this Solwiiy Frith and 
the Tweed, the boundary which separatfiB the 
two countriutj runs along the summit of a Toafft 
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of hills. This range of hills thus forms a sort 
of neck of high land, which prevents the Tweed 
and the Solway Frith from cutting Scotland off 
from England altogether, and making a separata 
island of it. 

About seventy or eighty miles to the nortli- 
Tard of the boundary the land is almost cut in 
two again by two other rivers, with broad 
mouths, which rise pretty near together in the in- 
terior of the country, and flow — one to the east 
and the other to the west — into the two seas. 

These rivers are the Forth and the Clyde. 
The Forth flows to the east, and has a very wida 
estuary* as you will see by the map. The Clyde, 
on the other hand, flows to the west. Its estuary 
is long and crooked. 

The Forth and the Clyde, with their estuaries, 
almost cut Scotland in two ; and by means of 
them ships and steamers from all parts of Eng- 
land and from foreign [xirts arc enabled to eomo 
into the very heart of the country. 

The two largest and most celebrated cities it 
Scotland are situated in the valleys of those 
rivers, Uie Forth and the Clyde. They are 

117 i* > *i>Tl or bay, prudm^cil by tbe widming of ■ 
DDth. BooiUnd u tcmarkkble for the atiuric* *hlck 
J the mo ithi at iu riTcn. They ire called tlun 
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Edinburgh on the Forth. Glasgow on the Clyde. 

Edinburgh and Glasgow. Edinburgh is on the 
Forth, though situated at some little distance 
from its banks. Glasgow is on the Clyde. There 
is a railway extending across from Edinburgh to 
Glasgow, and also a canal, connecting the waters 
of the Forth with the Clyde. The region of 
these cities, and of the canal and railroad which 
connects them, is altogether the busiest, the most 
densely peopled, and the most important portion 
of Scotland ; and this is the reason why Mr. 
George wished to come directly into it by water 
from Liverpool. 

The cities of Glasgow and Edinburgh, though 
both greatly celebrated, are celebrated in very 
different ways. Edinburgh is the city of science, 
of literature, and of the arts. Here are many 
learned institutions, the fame and influence of 
which extend to every part of tlie world. Here 
are great book publisliing establishments, which 
send forth millions of volumes every year — 
from ponderous encyclopaedias of science, and 
elegantly illustrated and costly works of art, 
down to tracts for Sabbath schools, and picture 
books for children. The situation of Edinburgh 
is very romantic and beautiful ; the town being 
built among hills and ravines of the most pic- 
turesque and striking character. When Scotland 
was an independent kingdom Edinburgh was t)i€ 
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ispital of it, and thus t)iG old palace of the 

tings and the royal castle are there, and the 

town haa been tlie scene of some of tlic moat re- 

tnarkable evenbj in the Scottish history. 

L Glasgow, on tiie other hand, which is ou Uio 

KCIyde, towards the west^m side of Uie islaDd, 

■ together with all the country for many iniieti 

around it, forms the scene of the mechanical and 

manufacturing industry of Scotland. The whole 

district, in fact, is one vast workshop ; beiDf^ full 

of mines, mills, foriires, furnoccB, machine nliopD, 

Bhip yards and iron works, with pipCH every 

where puOing out steam, and tall cbimncyH, 

~ Jliglier, some of tlicm, tlian the Bunker Hill MoDt^ 

Mjnt, or the steeple of Trinity -Church, in Neir 

York. These tall chimneys arc seen riHing «-cry 

where, all around the horizon, and sending op 

rolumes of dense black smoke, which cornea 

pouring incessantly from their summits, an4 

I thence floatfng niajcstieally away, minglee itficif 
with the clouds of the sky. 
The reason of this is, that tlic strata of rocki 
]|rhich lie beneath the ground in all this region 
^uaist, in a great measure, of IxmIs of coal aod 
of iron ore. The miners dig down i» almost 
•ny spot, and find iron ore; and verj' near it, and 
sometimes in the same pit, they find plenty of 
ooal. These pits are like monstroua wclU ; v«k|. 
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Tho coal and iron beds. Binning operations. 

wide at the mouth, and extending down four oi 
five times as far as the height of the tallest 
steeples, into the bowels of the earth. Over the 
mouth of the pit the workmen build a machine, 
with ropes and a monstrous wheel, to hoist tho 
coal tod iron up by, and all around they set up 
furnaces to smelt the ore and turn it into iron. 
Then, at suitable places in various parts of the 
country, they construct great rolling mills and 
founderies. The rolling mills are to turn the 
pig iron into wrought iron, and to manufacture 
it into bars and sheets, and rails for the rail- 
roads ; and the founderies are to cast it into the 
form of great wheels, and cylinders, and beams 
for machinery, or for any other purpose that may 
be required. 

The mines in »the valley of the Clyde were 
worked first chiefly for the coal, and the coal was 
used to drive steam machinery for spinning and 
weaving, and for other manufacturing purposes. 
The river was in those days a small and insignifi- 
cant stream. It was only about five feet deep, so 
that the vessels that came to take away the coal 
and the manufactured goods had to stop near the 
mouth of it, and the cargoes were brought down 
to them in boats and lighters. But in process of 
time they widened and deepened the river. They 
dug out the mud from the I ottom of it, and built 







I 



'alls along tbe banks ; and in tbe course of tha 
last himdred years, they hare improTed it eo 
much tliat now the largest sskifs can come qinta 
up to Glasgow. The water is eighteen or treaty 
feet deep all the wav. 

The Clyde is the rirer on which steamboata 
vere first bnilt in Great Britain. Tbe man who 
VQS the first in England or f^cotlaod tfaat found 
a way of making a steam engine that ooold bs 
pnt in a boat and made to tnm paddle vheels bo 
as to drive the boat along, was Jamea Watt, wbo 
was born on the Clyde ; and he h accordii^y 
oonsidcred as tlie author and originator of Eng- 
lish steam navigation, jnst as Fulton is^regarded 
as the originator of the art in America. The 
Clyde, of course, very naturally became the een- 
of steamboat and steamship bnilding. Tbe 
in for the engines was found close at hand, as 
^ell as abundant supplies of coal for the fires. 
The timber they brought fiom the Baltic At 
length, however, they found that they could build 
ships of iron instead of wood, using iron beams 
ibr the framing, and covering tlicm with plates 
of iron riveted together instca<l of planks. Theee 
ships were found very superior, in almost all 
respects, to those built of timber ; and as iron in 
great abundance was found all along the banks 
of the Clyde, and as the vorkmen in the region 
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Steamship building on the Clyde. Iron Bhlpt. 

were extremely skilful in working it, the busi- 
ness of building ships and steamers of this ma- 
terial increased wonderfully, until, at length, the 
banks of the river for miles below Glasgow be- 
came lined with ship yards, where countlega 
steamers, of monstrous length and graceful forms, 
in all the stages of construction, lie ; now sloping 
towards the water and down the stream, ready at 
the appointed time to glide majestically into the 
river, and thence to plough their way to every 
portion of the habitable globe. 

It was into this busy scene of mechanical in- 
dustry and skill that our party of travellers were 
now coming. But before I resume the narrative 
of their adventures, I will say a word about 
tliose parts of Scotland which lie to the north 
and south of these central regions that are occu- 
pied by the valleys of tlie Forth and the Clyde. 
The region which extends to the southward — that 
is, which lies between the valleys of the Forth 
and the Clyde on the one hand, and the English 
frontier on the other — is calleji the southern part 
of the country. It consists, generally, of fertile 
and gently undulating land, which is employed 
almost entirely for tillage, and is but little vis- 
ited by tourists or travellers. 

The northern part of Scotland is, however, of 
a very diflFerent character ; being wild, mountain- 



DBS and waste, and filled every where trilli tlie 
lost grand and sublime scenerj\ The eastern por- 
of this part of the island is more level, and 
'C are several lar^ aod flourishing towos on or 
near the shores of it, such as InverDess, Aberdeen, 
Dnndee, Perth, and others. But the whole of the 
western side of it consists of one vast congeries 
of lakes and mountains, so wild and sombre in 
their character that they have become celebrated 
throughout tlie world for the gloomy grandeur 
of the scenery which they present to the view. 

These are the famous Scottish Highlands. Mr. 
George's plaji was first to visit the valley of the 
Clyde, and its various mines and manufactories, 
and then to take a circuit round among tlie 
Uiglilands. on his way to Edinburgh. 
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Arbival at Glasgow. 

One of the greatest drawbacks to the pleasure 
of travelling in Scotland, ewpecially among the 
Highlands, is tho rain. It usually rains more in 
mountainous countries than in those that are 
level, for the mountains, rising into the higher 
and colder regions of the atmosphere, chill and 
condense the vapors that are floating there, on 
the same principle by wliich a tumbler or a 
pitcher, made eold by iced water placed within 
it, condenses the moistnre from the air, upon the 
outside of it, on a summer's day. It is also 
probable that the mountain summits produce cer- 
tain effects in respect to the electrical condition 
of the atmosphere, on wlueli it is well known 
that the formation of clouds and the falling of 
rain greatly depend — though tins subject is yel 
very little understood. At all events, the western 
part of Scotland is one of the most rainy regions 
in llic world, and travellers who visit it must 
expect to have their plana and arrangements very 




often and very gerioosly 
state of the weather. 

The changes are quite unexpected too ; bt 
sometimes ;oa will see dark masses t^ watexy 
THpor, coming suddenly into ricw, ssd driring 
Bvirtly across the skv, where a few momente be- 
fore every thing had appeared settled and Berate. 
,Thege sends are soon followed by other?, more 
jnd more dense and tiireatetiing, nntil, at last, 
Aerc come drenching showers of rain. wfaiA 
drive every body to the nearest ehelter, if lba« 
is any shelter at hand. 

Sacb a change as this mne on while Mr. 
Tge had been making arraBgnaenta vidi 
Kennedy for taking Waldraa mder bu 
diarge ; and just as U'aldron and BoUo bad 
gone away to see what plan tbey coald deiiae in 
respect to the hotel, it began to rain. Tbe eJoodi 
and mists, too, concealed tbe Efaores alnoel en- 
tirely £rom view, and tbe passengen began to go 
below. Mr. Geoi^e followed ttidr exam^^e. On 
his way he passed a gfaelterf^ place wbere be Ba« 
Waldron and Rollo aigaged in cnnveraatJon, and 
be told them, as he passed them, that when tbej- 
were ready to report they wonld 6ftd htm below- 

la abost fifteen minutes tbe boys came down 
to him. 

** Ditcle George," swd BoUo, *" ve bare fomd 
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Advantages of the Queen's Hotel. The railroad. 

out that there are a good many excellent hotels 
in Glasgow, but we think we had better go to 
the Queen's." 

" Yes, sir," said Waldron. " It fronts on a 
handsome square, where they are going to have 
aft exhibition of flowers to-morrow, with tents 
and music." 

"And shall you wish to go and see the flow- 
ers ? " asked Mr. George. 

" No, sir," said Waldron. " I don't care much 
about the flowers, but I should like to see the 
tents, and to. hear the music." 

" Then, besides, uncle George," said RoUo, " we 
are coming to the mouth of the river pretty soon, 
and as soon as we get in we shall come to Green- 
ock ; and there is a railroad from Greenock up to 
Glasgow, so that we can go ashore there, if you 
please, and go up to Glasgow quick by the rail- 
road. A great many of the passengers are going 
to- do that." 

" Do you think that would be a good plan ? " 
asked Mr* George. 

" Why, yes," said RoUo, " I should think it 
would be a good plan, if we had not paid our 
passage through by the steamer." 

" And what do you think about it, Waldron?" 
asked Mr. George. 

" I should like it," said Waldron. '' The fare 
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I only one and eixpencc. 1 should have pre- 
i to go up in the steamer if it had been pleas- 
tit, BO that ive could sec the ships and stoaniora 
1 the stocks ; but it is ko misty and rainy thai 
wo cannot see any thing at all. So, if you woulil 
go up by the railroad, and then, to-morrow, wl'irn 
it is pleasant, come down a little way again, on 
one of the steamboats, to see the river, I should 
like it very mnch." 

" But I shall have to stay at homo to-morrow," 
eaid Mr. George, " and writo letters to send to 
America. It is the last day." 

" Then let Rollo and me go down by onr- 

" said Waidrnn. 
" Yes, uncle George," said Rollo, " let ns go 
f ourselves." 

" Ah," said Mr. George. " I am not sure thai 
mt would be safe. I am not much acquaintetl 
jath Waldroa yet, and I don't know what his 
taracter is, in respect to judgment and dis- 
jUtion." 

' " 0, 1 think lie lias got good judgment," said 
^bOllo. " We will both be very careful." 
" Yes, sip," said Waldron, " we certainly will.' 
"0, boys' promise"," said Mr. George, "in 
respect to such things as that, arc good for 
nothing at all. I never place any reliance upon 
tiuaa whatever." 
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Waldron*8 opinion of them. Mr. George's. 

" uncle George ! '* exclaimed RoUo. 

" Well, now, would you, if you were in my 
case?" said Mr. George. " I will leave it to you, 
Waldron. Suppose a strange boy, that you know 
no more about tlian I do of you, were to come to 
yoii with a promise that he would be very careful 
if you would let him go somewhere, and that he 
would not go into any dangerous places, or ex- 
pose himself to any risks, — would you think it 
safe to trust him ? " 

" Why, no, sir," said Waldron, reluctantly. "I 
don't think I should. Perhaps I might try him." 

"According to my experience," said Mr. George, 
" you can't trust to boys' promises in the least. 
It is not that they make promises with the inten- 
tion of breaking them, but they don't know what 
breaking them is. A boy who is not careful do^ 
not know the difference between being careful 
and being careless ; and so he breaks his promise, 
and then, if he gets into any trouble by his folly, 
he says, * I did not think there \f as any harm in 
that.' 

" No," added Mr. George, in conclusion shaking 
his head gravely as he spoke. " I never place 
any reliance on such promises." 

' " Then how can you tell whether to trust a boy 
or not ? " asked Rollo. 

'* I never can tell," said Mr. George, " until he 
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is proved. When he is tried and proved, then 
I know him ; but not before." 

" Well," said RoUo, " then let Waldron and 
mc go down the river to-morrow, if it is pleasant, 
and let that be for our trial." 

'* It might, possibly, be a good plan to let yon 
go, on that ground," said Mr. George. He said 
this in a musing manner, as if considering the 
question. 

" I will think of it," said he. " I'll see if I 
can think of any conditions on which I can allow 
you to go, and I will tell you about it at the 
hotel. And now, in regard to going up to Glas- 
gow. I'll leave it to you and Waldron to decide. 
You must go and ascertain all the facts — such 
as how soon the ti*ain leaves after we arrive, and 
how much sooner wo shall get up there, if we go 
in it. Then you must take charge of all the bag- 
gage, too, and sec that it goes across safe from 
the steamer to the station, and attend to the whole 
business." 

" Yes, sir," said Waldron, " we will. We'll 
get a cab, and put the baggage right in." 

" Can't you get it across without a cab ? " said 
Mr. George. " I don't see how I can afford to 
take a cab, very well ; for you see we have to in- 
cur an extra expense as it is, to go in the cars at 

4 
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How to trmDiport tba luggage. A toad Sir WkldroL 

ftU, since we have alroady paid our passage up 
by the steamer." 

"Well, sir," said Waldron, eagerly, "we can 
carry the baggage across ourselves. Let as go 
and look at it, Rollo, and see liow much there is," 

So the boys went off with great eagerness to 
look at the baggage. In a few minutes they re- 
turned again, wearing very bright and animated 
countenances. 

" Yes, sir," said Waldron, " we can take it 
all jnst as well as not. I can take your valise, 
and Rollo can take my things, and I can carry 
your knapsack under my arm." 

"0,1 am willing to help," said Mr. George. 
"I can help in carrying the things, provided I do 
not have any care. If yon will count up all 
the things that are to go, and see that they all 
do go, and then count them again when we get 
into the railway carriage, so as to be sure that 
they are all there, and thus save mc from respon- 
sibility, that ia all I ask, and I will carry any 
thing you choose to give me." 

"Well, air," said Waldron. 

Indeed, Waldron was very mocli pleased to 
find how completely Mr. George was putting the 
business under his and Rollo's charge. 

"And now," said Mr. George, "I think you 
had better tell your father and mother about tiiia 
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I plan of our going ashore at Greenock. They 
may like to do so, too." 

" 0, they know all about it," said Waldron, 
k'tnd tliey are going. Mother Baya that she baa 
I had enough of the Btcamer." 

Not long after this the steamer arrived at 

Greenock, and made fast to the pier. A large 

number of the passengers went ashore. The rain 

had ceased, which was very fortunate for those 

■ who were to walk to the station ; though, of 

I course, tlie streets were still wet. Aa soon as the 

f Iwat was made fast, Mr, George went to the 

i plank, and there he found Waldron and Rollo 

► ready, with the baggage in their hands. Mr. 

I George took his valise, though at first Waldron 

L was quite nnwilling to give it up. 

" 0, yes," said Mr. George ; " I have no ob- 
jection to hard work. What 1 don't like is care. 
T If you and Rollo will take the care oiT my mind, 
L that is all I ask." 

" Well," said Waldron, " wo will. And now 1 
wonder which way wo must go, to f^et to the sla- 
\ tion," 

"I am sure I don't know," said Mr. George. 

I As he said tluB bis countenance aBsumcd a vacant 

and indifferent esprcasion, as if he considei-ed 

that the finding of the way to the station was no 

concern of his. 
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" Ah I " exclaimed Waldron, " this ia the way. 
Seel" So eayiog, Waldron pointed to a sign 
put up near tlie end of the pier, with the words 
Railroad Staiiox paioted upon it, aud a hand 
iudicating the way to go. 

Aa the Bun had now come out, the party had 
quite a pleasant walk to the station, Mr. George 
had all hi!j clothes ia a light and small valise 
which he could carry very easily in his hand 
Some of Rollo's clothes were in this valise, toe, 
and the rest were in a small carpet bag. Wal- 
dron's wero in a carpet bag, too. Besides these 
thiugs there were some coats and umbrellas to be 
carried in the hand, and Mr. George and Rollo 
had each a knapsack, which they had bought in 
Switzerland. These knapsacks were hung at 
their sides. They were light, for at this time 
there was very little in them. 

Rollo and Waldron stopped once in the street 
to inquire if they were on the right way to the 
station; and finding that they were, they wont 
on, and soon arri\-ed at the gateway. They went 
in at a spacious entrance, and thence ascended a 
long and very wide flight of stairs, which led to 
Ihe second atory. There thoy found an area, cov- 
ered with 8 glass roof, and surrounded with olhccf^ 
of various kinds pertaining to the station. In 
the centre was a train of cars, with a locomodre 




at tiie head uf ii, apparentlj all readj for a start 
Pajscngers were walking to and fro on the pla^ 
form, and getting into the carriages, 

Oq one side was a book stand, where a boy 
was selling books. There was a connter before, 
and shelves against the walls behind. The 
^elres were filled with books. These books 
were in (ancy-colored paper bindings, and seemed 
to con^st chiefly of guide books and tales, and 
other aitnilar works suited to the wants of trav- 
I ellers. 

I Mr, George laid his valise down upon a bench 
I near by, and began to look at the books. Wal- 
I dron and KoUo put their baggage down in the 
I same way, and followed his example. 
I While they were standing there they saw Mr. 
I and Mrs. Kennedy and the two girls coming up 
I the stairs. They were accompanied by a porter. 
I Mrs. Kennedy slopped a moment to speak to 
I WaUlroQ as she went by. 

I " Now, Waldrou," said she, " yon most be very 
I careful, and not get into any difficulty. Keep 
■ close to Mr. George all the time, and don't get 
Krun over when you get in and out of the cars. 
I Tou had better button up your jacket. It is very 
I damp, and you will take cold, I am afraid." 
I So saying, she began to button up Waldrou'j 
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jacket in front, giving it a pull this way and that 
to make it set better. 

" Don't, mother ! " said Waldron. "I'm ao hot." 

So he shook his shoulders a little uneasily, aod 
tried to turn away. But his mother insisted that 
his jacket should be buttoned up, at least part 
way. 

" Come, my dear," said Mr. Kennedy, speaking 
to hia wife ; " wc have no time to lose. The train 
is going." 

So Mr. Kennedy bade Waldron good by, and 
hurried on, and Waldron immediately unbuttoned 
his jacket again, saying at the same time, — 

" Come, Mr. George, it is time for ua to go 
aboard." 

" Have you got the tickets ? " said Mr. George, 
quietly, still keeping his eyes npon a book that 
he was examining. 

"No," said Waldron. '*Are we to get the 
tickets?" 

" Of course," said Mr. George. " I have noth- 
ing to do with it. You and Hollo have under- 
taken to get me to Glasgow without my having 
any thought or concern about it." 

" Well, come, fiollo, quick ; let's go and get 
them. Where's the booking ofBce 7 " 

At the English stations the place where tha 
tickets are bought is called the booking office. 
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It is necessary to procure tickets, or you cannot 

immence the journey ; for it is not customary, 
«s in America, to allow the passengera the privi- 
lege, when they desire it, of paying in the cars. 

" Do you know where the booking office is, Mr. 
George ? " said Waldron, 

No," said Mr. George, "but if yoa look 
about you will find it." 

So Waldron and Kollo ran off to find the 
office. It was down stairs. Before they came 
back with the tickets the train was gone. 

It 13 no matter," said Mr. George. " Indeed, 
1 think it is my fault rather than yours, for it 
was not distinctly understood that you were to 
get the tickets. There will be another train 
pretty soon, I presume. In the mean time I 
should like to look at these books, and you aad 
RoUo can amuse yourselves about the station." 

So Waldron and Rollo went off to see if they 
could find a time table, in order to learn when 
the nest train would go. They found that there 
would be another train in an hour. In the me 
time it began to rain again, which prevented the 
party from taking a walk al>out the town ; so 
they had to amuse themselves at the station as 
they best could. 

There was a refreshment room at the station, 
and tlie bojs thought at first that it would be a 
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good plan to have something to eat ; but, nnally, 
they concluded that they would wait, and have a 
r^ular dinner at the coffee room of ti.e hotel. 
Mr. George left them to decide the question 
themseWes as they thought best. 

The. hour, howeyer, soon glided away, and at 
the end of it the party took their seats in the 
train, and were trundled rapidly along the banks 
of the riyer to Glasgow. The road lay through 
beautiful parks a considerable portion of the 
way, with glimpses of the water here and there 
between the trees. The view of the scenery, 
however, was very much impeded by the Calling 
miiu 
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The Expeditioh plahnkd. 



The boys were very succeasful in their selection 
r a botcl, for the Queen's Hotel, in Glacgow, ia 
one of the most comfortable and best managed 
inns in the kingdom. 

The party rode to the inn, in a cab whicli they 
took at the station in Glasgow, when the train 
arrived there, instead of walking, as they had 
done in going from the boat to the Blation at 
Greenock. The boys asked Mr. George's advice 
on this point, and he said that, though he was 
unwilling to take any responsibility, he had no 
objection whatever to giving his advice, when- 
ever they wished for it. So he told them tliat ho 
thought it was always best to go to a hotel in a 
carriage of some sort. 

" Because," said he, " in England and Scot- 
land, — that is, in all the great towns, — if wo 
come on foot, they iJiink that we are poor, and 
of no consequence, and so give us the worst 
rooms, and pay us very little attention." 
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When the cab arrived at the hotel Waldron 
said, — 

" There, Mr. George, we have brought you 
safe to the hotel. Now we have nothing more to 
do. We give up the command to yon now." 

" Very well," said Mr. Geoi^e. 

Two or three nicely dressed porters and waituj 
er3 came out from the door of the hotel, to re- 
ceive the travellers and wait upon tliem in. The 
porters toolt the baggage, even to the coats and 
umbreliuB, and the head waiter led the way into 
the house. Waldron paid the cabman as he 
Bteppcd out of the cab. He knew what the fare 
was, and he had it all ready. Mr. George said 
to tho waiter that be wanted two bedrooms, 
one with two beds in it. The waiter bowed, with 
an air of great deference and respect, and said 
that tho chambermaid would show the rooms. 
The chambermaid, who was a very nice-tooking 
and tidily-dressed young woman, stood at the 
foot of the stairs, ready to conduct the newly- 
arrived party up to the chambers. She accord- 
ingly led the way, and Mr. George and the boysi 
followed — two neat-looking porters coming hoM 
hind with the various articles of baggage. *l 

The rooms were very pleasant apartmcntSf 
situated on the front side of the house, and look- 
ing out upon a beautiful square. The squai'S 
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vas enclosed in a high iron railing. It v&a 
adorned with treea aud shrubbery, and inter- 
seeled here and tliere with smooth gravel walks. 
lu tlio centime waa a tall Dorii; column, with a, 
Btatue on the suromit. There were other statuee 
ia other parts of the square. One of them was 
in honor of Watt, who is the great celebrity of 
Glasgow — so large a share of the prosperity 
and wealth of the whole region being due so 
much to his discoveries. 

" Now, boys," said Mr. George, " yon will find 
■water and every thing in your room. Make 
yourselves look as nice as a pin, and then go 
down stairs and find the coffee room. When 
you have found it, choose a pleasant table, and 
order dinner. You may order just what you 
please." ' 

So Mr. George left the boys to themselves, 
and went into his ow[i room. 

In about half an hour Rollo came up and told 
Ur. George that the dinner was ready. So Mr. 
George went down into the coffee room, Rollo 
showing him tlie way. 

Mr. George found that the boys had choEcn a 
rery pleasant table indeed for their dinner. It 
WM in a corner, between a window aud the fire- 
place. There was a pleasant coal fire in the fire- 
place, with iici'cena belbre it, to keep ihe glow 
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of it from the faces of the guests. The room 
was quite large, and there vras a long table ex- 
tending up and down the middle of it, one of 
which is seen in the engra^ ing. This table was 
set for dinner or supper. There were olbor 
smaller tables for separate parties in fhe dtt^ 
ferent corners of the room. 

Mr. George and the boys took their seats «f 
the table. 

" We thought we would have some coffee," said 
RoUo. 

" That's right," said Mr. George. " I like cot 
fee dinners. What else have you got ? " 

" We have got some Loch Fine herring, and 
some mutton chops," said Rollo. 

" Yes, sir," said Waldron. " You see the Loch 
Fine herrings are vc^y famous, and we' thought 
you would like to know how they taste." 

By this time the waiter had removed the covers, 
and the party commenced their dinner. The fire, 
which was near them, was very pleasant, for at 
though it was June the weather was damp and 
cold. 

In the course of the dinner the boys introduced 
again the subject of going down the Clyde the 
next day. 

" The boat goes from the Broomielaw," said 
Waldron. 



The Eipeditios plasked. 



" The Broomielaw," repeated Mr. Geoi^ ; 
" what is the Broomielaw ? " 

" Why, it is the harbor and pier," said Wal- 
dron. " It is below the lowest bridge. All the 
boats that go down the river go from the Broom- 
ielaw. They go almost every hour. We can go 
down by a boat and see the river, and then we 
can come np by the railroad. That will be just 
as cheap, if we take a second class car." 

" Well, now," said Mr. George, " I have con- 
cluded that I should not be willing to have yon 
make this excursion except on two conditions; 
and tliey are such hard ones that I do not believe 
yon would accept them. You would rather not 
go at all than go on such hard conditions." 

" What arc tlie conditions ? " asked Rollo. 

" I don't believe you will accept them," said 
Mr. George. 

" But let us hear what they are," said Wal- 
di'on. " Perhaps wo should accept them." 

" The first is," said Mr. George, " that when 
you get home you must go to your room, and 
write mo an account of what jou see on the ex- 
cursion. Each of you must write a separata 
account'' 

" That we will do," said Rollo. " I should 
Hke to do that. Wouldn't you, Waldron ? " 

Waldron seemed to hesitate. Though he was 
. very active-minded and intelligent boy in 




respect to what he saw and heard, he was some- 
what backward in respect to knowledge of booki 
and skill in writing. Finally, he said that he 
should be willing to teB Mr. George what he 
saw, but he did not ttiink that ho could write it. 

" That is just as I supposed," said Mr. George. 
" I did not think you would accept my conditions," 

"Well, sir, I will," said Waldron. "I will 
write it as well as I can. And what is the other 
conditior, ? " 

" That you shall write down, at the end or 
your account, the most careless thing tliat you nee 
Gollo do, all the time that you are gone," said 
Mr. George, "and that Rollo shall write down 
the most careless thing he sees you do." 

" But suppose we don't do any careless things 
at all," said Rollo. 

"Then," said Mr. George, "you must write 
down what comes the nearest lo being a careless 
thing. And neither of you must know what the 
other writes until you have shown the papers 
to me." 

After some hesitation the boys agreed to both 
these terms, and so it was decided tliat they were 
to go down the rircr. The steamer which they 
were to take was to sail at nine o'clock, and so 
they ordered breakfast at eigjit. Mr. George 
said that he would go down with them in the 
morning to the Broomielaw, and sec them sail. 
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Chapter V. 



Down the Clyde. 

tTHB boys returned in safety from their excur- 

about three o'clock in the afternoou. In 

jhlfilment of tlieir promise they immediately went 

' I their room, and wrote their several accounta 

■-of the expedition. They agreed together that, 

fn order to avoid repetitions, Waldron should 

dwell most upon the first part of the trip, and 

^bKoUo upon the last part. 

^k The following is the account that Waldron 

^Jiat 



"account of our trip. 



" First, there was a man standing by the plank, 

Hiat asked ua if we had got our tickets. Wo 

told him no. Then he showed us wlicrc to go 

and get them. It was at a little office on tlie 

The price of the tickcta was a shilling. 

'• The steamboat was not very large, Thero 

iras no aaloon on deck, and no awning, but onlj 

jata on deck, and many people sitting on them. 




" Tlierc waa a. boy among them who had a k3l 
on. It was the first kilt I ever saw* 

" We 300D began to go down the river. The 
Hides of the river were walled iip, to form piers, 
all along, and there were a great many sliipa aud 
steamers moored to them. I saw several Ameri- 
cao vessels among them. 

" By and by, when we got below the town, the 
river grew wider, and the banks were sloping, 
bnt they were paved all the way with lai'ge stoues. 
This wa^ to prevent their being washed away by 
the swell of the steamers. There wore a great 
many steamers going up and down, which kept 
tho water all the time a swashing against the 
banks. 

" I went up OQ the bridge where the captiun 
stood. There were good steps to go up, on the 
side of the paddle bos. Rollo would not go. I 
had a fine lookoat from the bridge. Tho captain 
was there. Ue told me a good many things 
abont the river. He said that the river used to 
be only five feet deep, and now it was almost 
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enty, all tlie way from Uie sea. They dag it 
out with dredging madiines, 

" l^asked him what thej did with the mud. He 
said they hauled it away, and spread it on the 
land in the country. They made a railroad, he 
said, on purpose to take the mud away to where 
it was wanted. 

" Presently we began to come to the ship 
There was an immense number of iron 
on the stocks, building. The workmen 
made a great noise with their hammers, beading 
the rivets. Tlicre ^cnied to be thou.'^ands of 
bammed going at a time. 

" The steamers all sloped towards the water, 
and pointed down the stream. I suppose that 
tiiia was so that when they were launched they 
might go down in the middle of the channel, and 
not strike the bank oa the opposite side. 

" We met a gi-eat many steamers coming np. 
One I thought had just been launched. She was 
full of workmen. There were a great many 
women running along on the bank, where it was 
green, trying to keep up with her. They were 
almost all barefooted, I suppose they had been 
down to see her launched, 1 wish we Lad been 
a little sooner. 

" When I came down from the bridge I looked 
hto the hold to see the engine. X wanted ti? ga 




down, but I was afraid that Rollo would call it a 
careless thing. Besides, I could aee pretty well 
where I was. There were three cylinders. Two 
acted alternately, and the other at the half 
Btruke. I thought this was a very good plan ; 
for now the engine never can get on a poise, AH 
these cylinders were inclined. The boiler was 
perpendicular. I never saw one like it before. 

" After a while we got below the ship yards 
and then there was nothing more to see, only 
some green grounds, and some mountains, and a 
castle on a rock. Then we landed at Greenock, 
and came home by the railroad. But Eollo is 
going to write about this. 

" The most careless thing that Eollo did waa 
that he came very near leaving hi3 umbrella on 
board the boat at Greenock." 



Hollo's account of the exclusion was as fol- 
lows : — 

" EXCURSION OK THE CLYDE. 

" Waldron and I went down the Clyde. We. 
went on board the boat at the Broomielaw, in 
Glasgow. 

" The first thing I observed was that a Scotch- 
man and two boys came on board with violins 
Bnd a Qagcolet, and began to play to amuse Ha 
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Down the Clyde. 
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company. At first I could not hear very well, 
the steampipe made such a noise. Afterwards, 
wLeo tUe pipe stopped blowing off the steam, I 
could hear better, and I liked the music very 
' lU. 

By and by one of the boys come tonnd to 

illcct some money, and I put in a penny. I told 
Waldron that I thought he need not put in any 
tiling, as he did not listen. 

" There was a boat came off from the shore, 
and a man got out of it, and came on board oar 
Bteamer just as we used to go on board Ihe 
Btcamcrs on the Rhine. 1 wish we could go and 
travel on the Rhine again. 

" When we got below tlie ships and ship yards 
■we came to a part of the river where there wei'e 
parks and pleasure grounds on the banks, and 
beautiful houses back among the treea. 

" When wc got half way down we stopped at 
a pier wliere there was a train of cars to take 
people to Loch Lomond, on the way to the High- 
lands. Waldi'oa said that we should come there, 
be supposed, when we go to the Highlands. 

"A little farther down we eamo to a great 
rocky hill, close by tlie water, with a cantlo upon 
it. The name of it is Dunbarton Castle. We 
sliall go by it again, when we go to the High 
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" Then we came to a great widuning of tha 
river, and not long after that we arrived at 
Greenock and landed- We thought that the boat 
■was going to stop here, but it did not. A great 
many of the passengers staid ou board, and a 
great many more came on board, to go fartlier 
down the river. 

" We went first to the station, so as to see 
when tlie trains wont back to Glasgow. Then 
we took a walk. 

" We found a street near the depot with a high 
hill behind it, and close to it. Tliere were walls 
and terraces all the way up. and trees here and 
tliere. Wo looked up, and we could see the 
heads of some children over the topmost wall. 
They were looking down to where we were. 
Presently we came to an opening, and some 
flights of steps and steep walks, and so we 
thought we would go up. 

" When we got to the top we found a broad 
terrace, with a wall along the front edge of it, 
whore we could look down upon the river and 
the town. The town lay very narrow between 
the river and the foot of tlie bill. We were np 
very high above the tops of the houses. 

" Behind ua, on the terrace, were broad green 
fields and gravel walks, and beds of flowers, and 
gi-cat trees with seats under them. Thei'e wei-e 
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'■m good many nursery maids around there, with 
childrcD. Ttie uurEcry maida sat on tlie eeata, 
mid tlie cliildrcn played before them with the 
pebbles and gravel. 

" I read in the guide book about some famoua 
waterworks at Greenock, hat we could not find 
them. We asked one man, who was at work on 
&e gravel walks, if he could tell us where they 
; but he only stared at us and aaid he did 
sot ' knaw ooy thing aboot it.' 

" After this wc went down the hill again, and 
took a long walk along the bank of the river. 
There was an omnibus going by, and we wanted 
to get into it and see where it would carry us; 
but we did not know but that it might carry ua 
lo some place that wc could not get back from 
ycry soon. The name of the place where the 
ibus went was painted on the side of it 
it was a place that we bad never heard of 
before, and so wo did not know where it was. 

After this we went back to the station, and 
tlicn came home. I thought from the map that 
ire should go through Paisley ; but we did not. 
We went over it. Wc went over it, higher than 
the tops of the chimneys. 

" This 13 the end of ray account ; and the moat 
dangoi-ous thing 1 eaw Waldron do was to go up 
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on the bridge, on board the steamer, and taUc_ 
there witli the captain." ^jM 

" Boys," said Mr. George, when he had finishotf" 
readiDg these papei's, "your accounts are excel- 
lent. The thing 1 chiefly like about them is, that 
you go right straight on and tell a plain story, 
without spoiling it all by making an attempt at 
fine writing. That is the way jou ought always 
to write. One of these days I mean to get jot, 
both to write aooiething for me in my journal." 
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Chapter TI. 



Walks abotit Gl^ 



Otib party remained two days more in Glaa- 

pow, and viaited qnite a number of objects of 

Pntereat and curiosity in and around the city. 

At one end of the town tlicro was a largo open 

qiacc, laid out for a pleasure ground ; being Bome- 

what similar in character to Boston Common, 

only it lay on the margin of tiie river, and com- 

roanded doliglitful views, both of the city itself 

bSiid of the surrounding country. Tlic grounda 

fwere adorned with trees and shrubbery, and 

hs were laid out over every portion of it, that 

■e delightful to walk in. There were seats, 

I at every point that commanded a pretty 

*. This place was called the Green. 

The Green was at tlie eastern extremity of tho 

city. At the other end, that is, towards the west, 

Ihcre was a region more elevated than tho rest 

I town, where tlio wealthy people resided. 

; streets were arranged in crescents and ter- 

, and wore very magnihccnt. The houses 
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were almost all built of stone, and were of 
verymaasive and substantial, as well as eli 
character. 

Nearer the centre of the town was a very 
and ancient churcJi, caJlcd the cathedral. It was 
& Eolemn-Iooking pile of buildinga, standing by 
itself in a greco yard, back from the road, and 
thouaands of Bwallows were twittering and chirjf- 
ing high up among the pinnacles and cornices of 
the roof. Although it was in the midst of a. 
crowded city, the whole structure wore an 
prcsaion of great seclusion and solitude. 

Behind the church, and separated from it by 
narrow valley, there was a steep hill, that was 
covered, in every part, with tombs, and mono- 
Dicul^, and sepulchral enclosures. The hill was 
two or three hundred feet high, and there was a 
very tall monument on the top of It. There was 
a bridge across the valley behind the cathedral 
leading to this cemetery. 

" Ah," Baid Mr. George, " that is the Ne-'' 
cropolia." 

" The Necropolis ? " repeated Rollo. 

" Yea," said Mr. George.. " I read about it in 
the guide book. Necropolis means ' City of the 
Dead,' and it is a city of the dead indeed." 

Tlicre were pathways leading up the side of 
the hill by many zigzags and windings. AcroH 
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■ttie bridge leading to it was a great iron gate- 
way, with a siaull iron gate open in the middle 
of it. The boys wanted to go immediately to 
the cemetery, in order to Iiave the pleasure of 
climbing op the zigzag paths to the top of the 
iiill. But Mr. George said he wished first to go 
into the cathedral. 

There was a gate leading into the cathedral 
,rd, and a porter's lodge just inside of it. There 
■was a sign up at the lodge, saying that the price 
of admission to see the interior of the cathedral 
was skpenco for each person. Waldron said 
that he did not think it was worth sixpence to 
go, and Rollo said that he did not cure much 
about going. He had seen cathedrals enough, he 
said, on the continent. So it was agreed that the 
boy3 should go to the cemetery, and wait there 
till Mr. George came. 

The boys accordingly went down the walk 
that led to the bridge. They stopped a moment 
at the open gate, not knowing whether it was 
right for them to go in or not. As, however, the 
gato was open, and there was nobody tlierc to 
forbid the passage, they stepped over the ircpn 
threshold, and entered. There was a porter's 
Inside, and a man standing at tlie door 

r it. 

" Can we go in and sec the cemetery 7 " asked 
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" Certainly," said the porter, " Are jou stran 
gers in Glasgow ? " 

" Yoa, sir," said Rollo, " we are Americana. 
My nude is in the cathedral, and he is coming 
pretty Boon." 

"Then please to come in," said the porter, 
"and enter your names in the risitors' Ijook." 

So the boys went in. They found a very 
pleasant room, with a large book open on a desk, 
near a window. They wrote their names in this 
book, and also their residences, and they stopped 
a few minutes to look over the names that had 
been written there before, in order to sec if any 
persons from America had recently visited the 
cemetery, Tiiey found several names of persons 
from New York on the list, and two or three 
from Philadelphia. While the boys were looking 
over the book the porter asked tlicm a great 
many questions about America. 

In a few minutes they went on. They stopped 
on the middle of the bridge, and looked down 
over the balustrade into the ravine. The ravine 
was very deep, and there was a little brook at 
the bottom of it. and a sort of road or street 
along the side of it, far below thein. 

The boys then went on into the cemetery. They 
walked about it for some time, ascending conr 
tinually higher and liiglicr, and stopping at every 
turn to read the inscriptions and monuments. At 




lengtli tbey reached the summit of the hill, where 
the lofty column stood which had been erected 
to the memory of John Kdox, the great Scottish 
reformer. The column stood upon a pedestal, 
■which contained an inscription on each of the 
four Bides of it. One of these inscriptions said 
that John Knox was a man who could never be 
made to swerve from his duty by any fear or 
any danger, and that, although his life was often 
threatened by " dag and dagger," he was still 
carried safely through every difficulty and dan- 
ger, and died, at last, in peace and happiness; 
and that the people of Glasgow, mindful of the 
invaluable Bcrvicoa he rendered to his country, 
had erected that monument in honor of his 
memory. 

The boyB had just Bnished reading the inscrip 
tion, when, looking down upon the bridge, they 
saw Mr. George coming. They went down to 
meet him, and then showed him the way up to 
the monument. 

Mr. George first looked up to the summit of it, 
and then walked all around it, reading the in- 
ecriptions. He read them aloud, and the boya 



" Yes," said he, " John Knox was a true hero. 
He stood up manfully and fearlessly for the right 
•when almost all the world was against Lim ; and 
to do that requires a great deal of courage, as 
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Mr. George and the boys visit the manufiftctnring establialui^iB. 

well as great strength of character. Many peo- 
ple reviled and hated him while he lived, but 
now his memory is* universally honored. 

" I hope you two bo/s, when you come to bo 
men," continued Mr. George, "will follow his 
example. What you know is right, that always 
defend, no matter if all the world are again^ it. 
And what is wrong, that always oppose, no mat- 
ter if all the world are in favor of it." 

" Yes, sir," said Waldron, " I mean to." 

Mr. George and the boys rambled about the 
Necropolis some time longer, and then went on. 

While they were in Glasgow the party visited 
several of the great manufacturing establishments. 
Th^ were all very much surprised at the lofti- 
ness of some of the chimneys. There was one 
at a great establishment, called the St. Rollox 
Chemical Works, which was over four hundred 
and thirty feet high, and Mr. George estimated 
that it must have been thirty or forty feet diam- 
eter at the base. If, now, you ask your father, 
or some friend, how high the steeple is of the 
nearest church to where you live, and multiply 
that height by the necessary number, you will get 
some idea of the magnitude of this prodigious 
column. The lightning rod. that came down tlie 
side of it in a spiral line, looked like a spider's 
web that had ^een, by chance, blown against Ha 
chimney by th 5 wind. 



F 

ESIEltlNG TUE UlGDLANDS. 


79 


^XaUriogtluIligtalaHU. Th* o™ 


!„,». 



Chaptee VII. 



EnTEBING the IIiaHLANDS, 



■ The Highland district of Scotland occupies 
" almost tlie whole of tlie western part of the 
island north of tlie valley of the Clyde. It con- 
sists of mountains, glens, and lakes, with roads 
winding in every direction through and among 
them. Of course the number of different Higli- 
land excursions which a tourist can plan is in- 
finite. Most visitors to Scotland arc, however, 
Batisficd with a short tour among these mountains, 
onaccountof the great uncertainty of the weather. 
, Indeed, as it rains here more than half the time. 
L'tbe chance is always iu favor of bad weather ; 
■and the really pleasant days are very few. 

The valley by which tourists from Glasgow 
nost frequently go into the Uigldands is the val- 
of Loch Lomond. The lower end of this 
omes to witliin about ten miles of the 
Clyde. The upper end of it extends about 
twenty-five miles into the very heart of the High- 
laads. There is an iau at the lower end of the 
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Mr. George prepnres to leave Glasgow. 

lake, that is, the end nearest the Clyde, called 
Balloch Inn. At the upper end of the lake 
is another resting-place for travellers. A small 
steamboat passes every day through the lake, 
from one of these inns to the other, touching at 
various intermediate points on the way, at little 
villages or landing-places, where' roads from the 
interior of the country come down to the lake. 

From Balloch there is a railroad leading to 
the Clyde, though it does not extend to Glasgow. 
Travellers from Glasgow come down the Clyde 
in a steamer about ten miles to the railroad land- 
ing. There they take the cars, and proceed down 
the river, along the bank, amidst scenery of the 
grandest and most beautiful character, to Dun- 
barton Castle, where the road leaves the river, 
and turns into the interior of the country, to- 
wards the valley of Loch Lomond. 

The road terminates at Balloch. Here the 
travellers are transferred to the steamer, and 
pursue their journey by water. It was this route 
Mr. George had determined to take on leaving 
Glasgow. 

He got ready to leave Glasgow on the after- 
noon of a certain Thursday. 

" Now, boys," said he, " we are ready to go to 
the Highlands. Find out for me when the boats 
and trains go, while I settle the bill." 
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So saying, Mr. George rose and rang the belL 

In Europe wc do not go down to the oflke or 
oar room, when we are ready to leave a hotel, to 
call for and settle oar bill there, as we do in 
America, bnt we ring the bell in our room, and 
ask the waiter to bring the bill to ns. 

" I have fonn'd out already," said Waldron- 
^ There is a boat at four o'clock. It starts from 
the Broomielaw.'' 

'^ And is there a train that connects with that 
boat? " asked Mr. George. 

" Yes, sir," said Waldron. 

" Then," said Mr. George, " we will go at fonr 
o'clock ; we shall just have time." 

I am not Certain that Waldron was entirely 
honest in giving this information to Mr. George, 
for he concealed one very important circum- 
stance ; or rather he omitted to mention it. 
This circnmstance was, that there was no Vioat 
firom Balloch to connect witk the train, so that 
if they were to go to Balloch that night, he knew 
that they could not go any farther till the next 
morning. He liked this, for he and Rollo had 
both b^un to be tired of Glasgow, and he 
thonght that if they should get to Balloch two or 
three hours before dark, there might lie soma 
chance for him and Bollo to go out fiehing of^ 

the lake. 

6 
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Very soon, however, he reflected that he shonld 
enjoy his fishing less, if he resorted to any thing 
like artifice or concealment to obtain it ; and 
80, after a little hesitation, he frankly told Mr. 
Gee rge that they could go no farther than to tlie 
foot of the lake that night. There was only one 
boat each day, he said, on the lake, and that left 
Balloch in the morning, and returned at night. 

Mr. George said that that made no diflference. 
He was tired of being in a great city, and would 
like to see the country and the mountains again ; 
and he should, therefore, prefer going to spend 
the night at Balloch, rather than to remain in 
Glasgow. 

So the party set off. They embarked on board 
the steamer at the Broomielaw. They ran rap- 
idly down the river to the railroad landing. 
They found the train waiting for them there, and 
were whirled rapidly up the valley. There were 
most charming views of the mountains on cither 
hand, with hamlets and villages scattered along 
the slopes of them. At length they arrived at 
Balloch. There was no village here, but only a 
J retty inn, situated delightfully on the margin 
3f the lake, very near the outlet. There was an 
elegant suspension bridge across the outlet, very 
near the railroad station. There were several 
thatch-covered cottages near, and two or ihr^ 
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lies were seen throiigli openings among l.lio 
trees on the hill-sides around. As the party 
crossed the suspension bridge, Rollo and Wnl- 
dron, to their great delight, saw several lioats 
floating in the water near the tnn, and there was 
a boy on the bridge fishing over the railing. 
They stopped to talk with this boy, while Mr. 
George went on to engage rooms at the inn, and 
to order a supper. 

When the boys came in they gave such fina 
acconnts of the fishing on the lake, and of the 
facility with which they could obtain a boat, and 
a boatman to go out with them, that Mr. George 
vas half persuaded to allow them to engage a 
.lloat, and to go out with them for an hour or 
two. 

"And we want yon to go with na, too," said 
Waldron, " if you can ; but if yon have any 
thing else to do, we can go by onrselveB, with 
the boatman." 

■' Yes," said Sollo, " and if you think it is 
not best for us to go at all, we can fish on the 
bridge." 

Mr. George was much pleased to hear the boyi 
epeak in this manner in respect to the excursion. 
He was particularly glad to hear Waldron 8»y 
that ho desired that he should go with them. It 
is always an excellent sign when a boy wishes 




his father, or his mother, or hia uncle, or who- 
ever has the charge of him, to go with him, and 
share his pleasures ; and those parents and uncles 
who take an interest in the plaus and enjoy- 
ments of their children, and sympathize with 
them in their feelings, in such a manner that the 
children like their company, place themselves in 
a position to exercise the highest possible infla- 
cflce over their conduct and character. 

" Shall we have time ? " asked Mr. George. 

" Yes, sir," said Waldron. " It is not dark 
here till half past ten, end it is only half past 
Bts now, ao that there are four hours. 

The fartlier you go north the longer the even- 
ings are, in summer ; and at the time when our 
party made this visit to the Highlands, the even- 
ings there were bo long that you could see to 
read very well till nearly ten o'clock. The dawn, 
and the sunrise, too, come on proportionately 
early in the morning. The boys forgot this one 
morning, and finding that it waa very light in 
their room when they woke, they got up, and 
dressed themselves, and went down stairs, think- 
ing that it was nearly breakfast time. But they 
found, on looking at a clock in the hall of the 
inn, that it was not quite three o'clock 1 

But to return to the story. 

Mr. George told the hoys that if they would 
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urange the boat party, that ia, if they would en- 
gage the boat and the boatman, and also Bomu 
fiahing lines, bo would go with tbem. Tliey 
voDld have supper first, and then set out imiae- 
d lately afterwards. 

This plan was carried into effect. Mr. George 

himself cai-ed nothing about the fishing. Hia 

ily object was to see the lake, and talk with 

le Highland boatmen. Still ho took a lino and 

ihcd a little, for company to the boys. The 

excursion proved a very pleasant one. The lake 

was beautiful. The Burfaee of the water was 

studded with pretty islands, and ilio shores were 

formed of ' picturesque hills, which were every 

where adorned with cottages, castles, groves, 

fields, and all the otlier elements of rural beauty. 

The excursion itself was very much like any 

iug excursion iu America, only the peculiar 

ialect of the boatman continually reminded the 

ivellers that they were in Scotland. For "1 

t know," he said " I dinna ken ;" for "trouble" 

le word was " fash," and for " not," " na." The 

lya had heard this phraseology before. The 

"way porter, when he put Mr. George's valise 

the carriage, crowded it under tlie seat, whore 

le said it would uot " fash the other travellers ;■" 

and at the inn, where Mr. George asked the bop 

vant girl if bIw would let them know wheu theil 



sapper was ready, sbe said, " Tra, sir, I will coota 
and tak ye doon." 

Waldron enjoyed the fishing escnrsion very 
much indeed. He said that he should like to 
make the whole tour of Scotland in a boat, round 
among the islands 3n the western and northern 
shorea. These islauda are, indeed, very grand 
and picturesque. They are groups of dark moun- 
tains, riBing out of the sea. To cruise among 
tliera in a yacht would be a very pleasant tour, 
were it not for the incessant storms of wind and 
rain to which the voyagers would be exposed. 

Waldron said he particularly desired to go to 
tlie Shetland Islands, on the north of Scotland, 
in order to buy himself a pony. 

" My father has promised me," said he, " that 
if ever he goes to the Shetlanda he will buy mo a 
pony." 

" I should like a Shetland pony," said Rollo. 

" Yes," said Waldron. " They are very hardy 
animals, and then they are very docile and gen- 
tle. Some of them are as gentle and sagacious 
OS a dog. I read a story in a book once of one 
that saved the life of a child, by plunging into 
the water, and seizing the child by the clothoa, 
between his teeth, and bringing it safe to land. 
The child fell into the water off of a steep ue 
and the horse jumped after it." 
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Here ia a picture of the horse which Waldron 
read about, cHmbiDg up the Lank of the sLream, 
iH-ingiDg the child. 

The party returned from the fishing excursion 
nboiit eight o'clock ; but as it was still half an 
Lour before sunset, Mr. Georgo proposed to take 
a walk to one of the castles. Tins waiter at tha 
lotel had told them that he could give tlicm a 

•JteL and then the porter at the castle would 

t them in at the gsite, and allow them to walk 
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ftbont tbe grounds and around tUe castle, but 
they could not go into it, for the proprietor and 
his family were raiding tliere. 

Accordingly, when tho party reached the land- 
ing, at the end of their excursion, they left the 
boat, and walking across the bridge, they took 
their coumri towards the castle. The road was 
as smooth and hard a» a floor, but it was bor- 
dered by close stone walls on either aide, with 
trees oveiianging them. At length, after one or 
two turnings, they came to the great gate whieh 
led to the castle. The gateway was bordered 
on each side with masses of trees and shrubbery, 
and just within it was a small but very pretty 
house, built of stone. This was the porter's 
lodge. When they came up to the gate, and 
looked through the bars of it, a little barefooted 
girl came out from the door of the lodge, and 
opened tbe gate to let them in. 

On entering they found themselves at the com- 
mencement of a smoothly gi-avelled avenue, which 
led in a winding direction among the ti-ees. 
through a beautiful park. Tliey walked on along 
this avenue, supposing that it would lead them 
to the castle. They passed various paths which 
branched off here and there from the avenue, and 
seemed to load in various directions about tlie 
grounds. The views which presented themselves 
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on erery side irere Taried and beantifiil. Tbey 
BtLw several hares leaping about apon the grass — 
a sight which attracted the attention of the bo»s 
T«ry Btrongly. 

At length tbey came in sight of the castle. It 
stood on a swell of *^und, at the foot of a high 
hill. The body of it consisted iu part of a great 
Tound tower, with turrets and battlements above. 
The walls were covered with ivy. 

After viewing the edifice as much as they 
^7ishcd, the party followed some of the winding 
iralks, which led in various directions over the 
grounds ; and, though every thing had a finished 
and lieaatiful appearance, still the whole scene 

IPC a very soinbre expression. 

" It mnrit lie a very solitary sort of grandenr, 

my opinion," said Mr. George, "which a man 
ijoya by living in such a place as this." 

" Why, I suppose he can have company if he 

ishes," said Rollo. 
Yes," said Mr. Gcor<re. " Perhaps he lives 
'in Edinburgh, or in Lomlon, iu the winter, and 
in the snramer he has company here. But then 
when he has company at all he must have them 
all the time, and he must have all ilic caro and 
responsibility of entertaining thcra ; and that, I 
should think, would be a great burden." 

Mr. George and the boya rambled over Iheso 
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grounds about half an hour, and then they re- 
turned to the hotel. They were obliged to walk 
fast the last part of the way, for dark, driving 
clouds began to be seen in the sky, and just be- 
fore they reached the hotel some dropa of fine 
rain began to fall. 

" To-morrow is going to bo a rainy day, I ei- 
pect," said Rollo. 

" Very likely," said Mr, George. 

" And shall you go on over the lake if it is f^ 
asked Gollo. 

" I think we sliall go as far as to the foot 
Boil Lomoad," said Mr. Geoi^ge. 
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^P Ben Lquond is one of the highest peaks 
^Ftu Scotland, There are one or two that are 
higher, but they are more remote, and conse- 
qnently less known. Ben Lomond is the one 
most Tisited, and is, accordingly, the one that is 
most renowned. 

It lies on tlie east side of Loch Lomond, about 
half way between the head of the lake and the 
outlet. Our party were now at the outlet of the 
lake, and were going the next morning towards 
the head of it. The outlet of the lake is towarda 

»the south. In this southern part, as I believe I 
.have already said, the lake is about ten miles 
•wide, and its banks are formed of hills and val- 
leys of fertile land, every where well cultivated, 
nnd presenting charming scenes of verdure and 
fruitfulness. The lake, too, in this portion of it, 
[ is studded with a great number of very pic- 
rturesque and pretty inlands. 

As you go north, however, tlic lake, or loch, as 
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the Scotch call it, contrax;ts in breadth, and the 
land rises higher and higher, until at length yoc 
see before you a narrow sheet of water, shut in 
on either hand with dark and gloomy mountains, 
the sides of which are covered every where with 
ferns and heather, and seem entirely uninhabited. 
They descend, moreover, so steep to the water 
that there seems to be not even room for a path 
between the foot of the mountains and the shore. 
The highest peak of these sombre-looking hills 
is Ben Lomond ; which rises, as I have before 
said, on the eastern side of the loch, about mid 
way between the head of the loch and thr outlet. 
At the foot of the mountain there is 9 point of 
land projecting into the water, where iiere is an 
inn. Tourists stop at this inn when iiey wish t« 
ascend the mountain. Other persons come to the 
inn for the purpose of fishing on the loch, or of 
making excursions by the footpaths which pene- 
trate, here and there, among the neighboring 
highlands. There is a ferry here, too, across the 
loch. There is no village, nor, indeed, are there 
any buildings whatever to be seen ; so that the 
place is as secluded and solitary as can well bo 
imagined. It is known by the name of Rower- 
dennan Inn. It was at this point that Mr. George 
proposed to stop, in case the day should prove 
rainy. 
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When the boys rose the next morning, the first 
thing was to look out of tlie window, to see what 
the promise was in respect to the weather. It 
was not raining, but the sky was overcast and 
heavy. 

" Good." said Waldron. " It does not rain 
jet, but it will before we get to Rowerdennan 
Inn." 

Waldron was glad to see that there was a 
prospect of unfavorable weather, for ho wished 
to stop at the inn. He had read in the guide 
book that they had boats and fishing apparatus 
there, and he tliought that if they stopped per- 
liaps another plan might bo formed for going out 
on the loeh a-fishing. 

The steamer was to leave at nine o'clock. The 
boys conld see her lying at the pier, about half a 
mile distant from them. The air was misty, and 
there were some small trees in the way, but tlie 
boys c"uld see the chimney distinctly. They 
dreased chemselves as soon as they could, and 
went to Mr. George's room. They knocked 
gently at the door. Mr. Geoigo said, " Come 
in." They went in and found Mr. George seated 
at a table, writing in his journal. It was about 
BCven o'clock. 

Mr. George laid aside his writing, and after 
bidding the boys good morning, and talking with 
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them a few miuutca about thR plans of the day, 
took a testament vhich he had upon a table 
before liim, aud read a fuw TCrscs from one of 
Ihe Gospels, explaining the verses aa he read 
them. Then they all knelt down together, and 
Mr. George made a short and simple prayer, ask- 
' iug God to take care of them all during the day, 
to guard them from every danger, to make them 
kind and considerate towards each other, and 
towards all around them, and to keep them fi-um 
every species of sin. 

This was the way in which Mr. Geoi^ always 
commenced the duties of the day, when travel- 
ling with Itollo, whether there were any other 
persons in company or not ; and a most cxcelleni 
way it was, too. Besides the intrinsic propriety 
of coming in the morning to coaimit ourselves to 
the guardian care and protection of Almighty 
God, especially when we are exposed to the vicis- 
situdes, temptations, and dangers that are alwaya 
hovering about the path of the traveller in foiv 
eign lands, the influence of such a service of 
devotioa, brief and simple as it was, alwayv 
proved extremely salutary on Eollo'a mind, 
well as on the minds of those who were assod- 
Bted with him in it. It made them more gentle, 
and more docile and tractable ; and it tended 
vozy greatl" to soften those asperities wtdch Vfl 
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often see manifcstiDg themselves in the inter- 
course of boys with each other. 

When the devotional service ivas finished, Mr. 
George sent the boys down stairs, to make ar- 
rangements for breakfiist. In about half an hoiir 
Bcllo came up to say that breakfast was ready in 
the coffee room, and Mr. George went down. 

After breakfast Mr. George took the valise, 
and the boys took the other parcels of baggage, 
and they nil went over the bridge to the railway 
station. They waited hero a short time, until at 
length the train came. They would have walked 
on to the pier, where the boat in which they 
were going to embark was lying, but it was be- 
ginning to rain a little, and Mr. George thought 
it would be better to wait and go in the cars. 
The distance was not more than a quarter of a 
mile, and the boys were qnite curious to know 
■what the price of the tickets would be, for such 
8 short ride. They found that they were three- 
pence apiece. 

The train came very soon, bringing with it 
several little parties of tourists, that were going 
into the Highlands. They all seemed greatly 
chagrined and disappointed at findiLg that it 
was beginning to rain. 

When the train Btopped opposite the pier, the 
|iUBeiigcra hurried across tlic pier, and over the 
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plank, on board the Jjoat. The rain was falling 
fast, and every tliiog was dripping wet. The 
gentlemen went loaded with portmanteaus, carpet 
bags, -valises, and other parcels of ba^age, while 
the women hurried after them, holding their um- 
brellas in one hand, and endeavoring, as well as 
they could, to lift up their dresses with the other. 
The boat was very small, and there was no shel- 
ter whatever from the i-ain on the deck. Most 
of the compan)', therefore, hurried down into tb« 
cabin. J^H 

"Arc yoa going down into the cabin, 4^H 
uncle George 7 " said Hollo. ^H 

" Not I," said Mr. George. " Rain or no rain, 
I am going to sec the shores of Loch Lomond." 

There was a heap of baggage near the centre 
of the boat, covered with a larpauling. Mr. 
George put his valise and the knapsacks under 
the covering, with the other travellers' effects, 
and then began to look about for seats. There 
was a range of wooden benches all along the 
sides of the deck, but they were very wet, and 
looked extremely uncomfortable. The water, 
however, did not stand upon them, for they wore 
made of open work, on purpose to let the water 
through. 

" If we only had some camp stools," said Mr. 
George, " we could get sheltered seats under tlw 
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lee of the bagfiagc ; but as it is, we must make 
the licet of these," 




So he folded his shawl long enouij;h to make a 
cnsbion for three persona, and laid it down on 
one of the benches. He eat down himself upon 
e centre of it, and the boys took their placoa 
D each side. Mr. George then spread his urn- 
rella, and the boys, by sitting very close to Mm, 



could both comfi Dnder it. By the time they 
were thus established the boat had left the pier, 
and was gliding smoothly away over the watcra 
of the lake, with green and beautifully wooded 
islands all around. In the distance up the lake, 
wherever the opeaing of the clouds afforded a 
view, it was seen that the horizon was bounded, 
and the waters of the lake were shut in, with 
dark and gloomy-looking mountains, the summits 
of which were entirely concealed from view. 

After a short time the rain increased, and all 
the scenery, except such islands and portions of 
the shore as canio very near the track of the 
steamer, was soon entirely Iddden. The wiud 
blew harder, too, and drove the rain in under 
the umbrella, so that our travellers were begin- 
nihg to get quite wet. 

" Suppose I go below," said Waldron, " and 
what sort of a place the other passengers 
fo'iod down there." 

" Yes, sir," said Rollo ; " it is so wet here, 
besides, I am beginning to be cold." 

" We will all go," said Mr. George. 

So they all went below. They descended om 
at a time, by a small spiral staircase, near the 
Btcrn, which led them into the cabit. of the boat 
The cabin presented to view quite an extraordi- 
nary spectacle. 



a see 

1 




It was a small room, being not much more 
than fifteen feet wide. Along the sides of it 
were seats made of carved oak, and very comfort- 
ably cushioned. Above was a row of small 
windows, through which you could look out by 
kneeling on the seats. At the end of the cabin 
Wero a fireplace and a grate. There was a 
Kil fire burning in the fireplace, and several of 
!rs were hovering around it to warm 
B«Dd dry themselves. Others were looking out 
l-jof the windows, vainly endeavoring to obtain 

■ some glimpses of the scenery. A great many of 
them were uttering exclamations of di8appoin^ 
ment and vexation, at finding all the pleasure 
of their excursion spoiled thus by tlie cold and 
the rain. 

Some of the travellers, however, more philo- 
sophical than the rest, seemed to take their ill 
luck quite patiently. There was one group that 
opened their knapsacks at one of the side tables, 
and were taking breakfast together there in a 
I very merry manner. 

Mr. George and the two boys went to the fire, 
lad Btood there to warm themselves, listening, in 
B mean time, to the exclamations and remarks 
l.#f the various groups of passengers, which they 
CJCrond quite amusing. In the mean time the 

■ _i p went on, bringing continually new points 



of l&nd and new islands into view. She stopped, 
too, now and tlien, at landings along the margin 
of the late ; and on these occasions Bollo and 
Waldron always went up on deck, to witness tlie 
operation of bringing the steamer to, and to see 
who went on shore. 

They had a list of these landings on the ticketa 
which thoy had bought of the captain of the 
boat, as soon as they came on board. When 
they foand that the nest landing was Rowerden- 
nan, all the party went up on deck. The rain, 
they now found, had ceased. Indeed, the sky 
looked quite bright, and several of the passen- 
gers were standing on tJie wet deck, watching 
for glimpses of the mountains, which appeared 
here and there through the openings in the 
clouds. They saw repeatedly tiie dark and 
gloomy sides of Ben Lomond ; but a canopy of 
dense and heavy clouds rested upon and con- 
cealed the summit. 

The boys obtained a glimpse of a stone house, 
Dcarly CQveloped io trees, at a little distance 
from the shore, aa they approached the land. 
This they supposed was the inn, aa there was no 
other house in sight. 

The steamer drew up to the pier. The pier 
was very small. It was built of timbers, and 
extended a little way out over the water, &oiu % 
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Eolitary place on the shore._ Rycry passenger 
that loft tlie boat had to 'ppy jwopence for the 
privilege of landing upon it. ' T-he porter of the 
inn stood tlierc, with a leather 'bag Jjung over hia 
neck, to collect thia toll. Oq this ■oceasion, how- 
ever, he got only sixpence, as Mr.-Geqrge and 
the two boys were the only pasaergcra tliat 
landed. 

The place was very wild and solitary. "Thbi:? 
was no house, or building of any kind, in Bigl/J.'. 
There was a narrow road, however, that led' 
along the shore o^ the lake, from the pier to- 
wards the point of land which the ateamer had 
piisi»d in coming to the pier, and the porter told 
Mr. George that that was the road that led to 
the inn. 

If you will walk on " said the porter, " I will 
Bring your luggage." 

There wore some boards and small timbers on 
the deck of the vessel, which were to be landed 
here, and the porter remained in order to receive 
them, while Mr, George and the boys went on. 
They soon came to the inn. They entered it 
from behind, through a very pleasant yard, sur- 
rounded with trees and gardens, and out-build- 
ings of various kinds. Mr. George went in, 
fallowed by the boys, and was shown into the 
lom. From t. e windows of this room 
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there was a very preCly view of the lake, through 
an opening among the trees of the garden. 

" And now wHa»^. *are we going to do ? " said 
Waldron, after tfiey had all looked at the view 
as much as HJey wished. 

" I am gduig' to have a fire," said Mr. George, 
" and th6c sit down here and make myself com- 
fortable until it clears away. You and RoUo can 
join me, or you can form any other plan that you 
Mk:e*better." 

''*' We'll go a-fishing," said Waldron. 
• " Or else go up on Ben Lomond," said Rollo. 
*•' How high is Ben Lomond, uncle George ? " 

" It is between three and four thousand feet," 
said Mr. George. " We will all go up to-morrow 
if it clears away." 

But Waldron did not wish to go up the moun- 
tain. He preferred to go a-fishing on the lake. 
He did not express his preference very strongly 
at this time, but in the course of the afternoon 
he persuaded Rollo that it would be a great deal 
better for them to go out a-fishing on tlie lake, 
and perhaps go across the lake to the opposite 
shore, rather than to go up the mountain ; and 
he induced Rollo to join him in a request that 
Mr. George would let them go out on the lake, 
while he went up the mountain, if he wished to 
ascend it. 
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" We can have a boat and a boatman," aiiid 
Waldron. " The boatman will row us, and take 
care of us, and that will be perfectly safe. And 
Bollo wonld like that plan best, too." 

In forming this scheme Waldron and Kollo 
llnade a mistake ; and it was a mistake that boys 
E«re very apt to fall into when they are invited to 
r go on excursions witli their parents, or uncles, or 
t older brothers. It is naturally to bo supposed 
J that the tastes and inclinations of boys, in such 
Jscases, should often be different from those of tho 
frown persons they are with, and should lead 
■them to wish frequently to deviate, more or less, 
rotn the plana formed. But it is a great source 
[ of inconvenience to those whom they are with to 
I have them often propose such deviations. In this 
;, for example, Mr. George had come a long 
K^istance, and incurred very heavy expenses, for 
mlhe purpose of seeing the Scottish Highlands. 
~ ' he could now really see tliom, of course 
all his time aud money would be lost. Tlie 
pleasure of going a-fishing is, doubtless, often 
very great, but this was not the lime nor the 
place for enjoying it. In acceding to the ar- 
rangement to come with Mr. George to the 
Highlands, the boys ought to have considered 
thomFclves joined with him in a tour for in- 
struction and improvement, and as committed to 
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the plans which he might form, from time to 
time, for accomplishing the objects of the torn*. 
By proposing, as they did, to deviate on every 
occasion from these plans, and wishing to turn 
aside from the proper duty of tourists, in search 
of such boyish pleasures as might be enjoyed 
just as well at home, they failed signally in ful- 
filling the obligations which they incurred in 
undertaking the tour under Mr. George's charge. 

Let all the boys and girls, therefore, who read 
this book, remember that whenever, either by in- 
vitation or otherwise, they are joined to any 
party of which a grown person has charge, or 
when they accompany a grown person on any 
excursion whatever, they go to share his pleas- 
ures, not to substitute their own for his, and thus 
to interfere with and thwart the plans which he 
had formed. Boys often violate this rule from 
want of thought, and without intending to do 
any thing wrong. This was the case in this in- 
stance, in respect to Waldron and Rollo. 

" They are good boys," said Mr. George to 
himself, in thinking of the subject. " They do 
not mean to do any thing wrong ; but they do 
not understand the case. I will take an oppor- 
tunity soon to explain it to them." 

It is no time, however, to explain to a boy 
why it is not best that he should do a particular 



thing, when he wishes to do it and you forbid 
liim. His mind is then too much occupied with 
hia diaapp ointment, and perhaps with vexation, 
to listen to the reasons. Forbid him, if it ia 
necessary to do so, but reserve the explanation 
till some future time. 

Mr. George got over the difficulty in this ease 

in a very pleasant manner to all concerned. The 

rain ceased entirely about noon, but the paths on 

the mountain he knew would be too wet to make 

it agreeable to ascend that day; so ho told the 

boys that if they would find the boat and the 

man, and make all the arrangements, ho would 

go out with them on the lake ; and that, if tliey 

would agree to write a cliaptcr for his journal, 

and write it aa well as tliey had written their 

ILACcoQuts of their excursion to Greenoc't, he 

■irould stop an hour on the way, to let them fish. 

r " And then," said he, " we'll all ascend the 

uianntain together to-morrow." 

This proposal was readily agreed to on the 
part of the boys, and the compact was accord- 
ingly made. They engaged the boat and the 
man, and after dinner they all three embarked. 
Tlie rain had ceased, bnt the sky was covered 
witli clouds, and heavy masses of mist were 
driving along tho sides and over tlic summits of 
lh« mountains. The weather, howe^■er, remained 
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tolerably favorable until the boat had nearly 
reached the opposite shore of the lake ; but then 
a dense mass of clouds came down from the 
mountains on the eastern side, and the whole 
3horo was soon concealed from view by the 
driving scuds and the falling rain. The boat- 
man pulled hard to reach the shore before the 
shower should come on. The gust overtook 
them, however, when they were about a quarter 
of a mile from the landing. Fortunately the wind, 
though very violent, was fair, and it drove them 
on towards the shore. Mr. George and the boys 
sat down in the bottom of the boat, at the stern, 
and spreading a large umbrella behind them, 
they sheltered themselves as well as they could 
from the wind and the rain. The poor boatman 
got very wet. 

Tney found shelter when they reached the 
land, and soon the shower passed away. Then, 
after rambling about a short time among the 
huts and cottages of the village where they 
landed, they set out again on their return. They 
stopped to fish at a short distance from the shore 
on the eastern side, and were quite successful. 
The boys caught several trout, which they re- 
solved to have fried for their breakfast the next 
morning. While they were fishing Mr. George 
sat in the stern of the boat, studying his guide 






books, and learning ail ho could about the re-' 
markable events in the life of Rob Roy, the 
great Highland chieftain, who formerly lived on 
the shores of Loch Lomond, and performed many 
daring exploits there, which have given him a 
great name in Scottish history. 

It was a little after nine o'clock wlien they 
retnrned to the inn. 

The next morning the plan of ascending the 
iDOuntata was carried into effect. Mr. George 
bired two horses, intending to tjike turns with 
&e boys in riding them. By having two horsea 
■for three riders, each one could, of course, ride 
two thirds of the way. Thia is better than for 
each one to ride all the way, as that is very tire- 
Both in ascending and descending nioun- 
teins it relieves and rests the traveller to walk a 
t of the way. 

The top of the mountain was distinctly in 
sight from the inn, and almost the whole course 
of the path which led up to it, for there were no 
woods to intercept the view. The distance waa 
five or six miles. The path was a constant and 
gradual ascent n a ly all th way and lay 
through a region t ly p n y direc- 

tion. Th"re was a ] ft a f 1 11 on every 
■ide, all ct'vered w tl m f 1 heather, 

with scarcely at f j k 1 t be seen, 
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except those that fringed the shores of the lake 
down in the valley. The view from the samtaoiit 
was very extended, but the wind blew there so 
bleak and cold that the whole party were very 
glad to leave it and come down, after a very 
brief survey of the prospect. 

In coming down the mountain the party 
stopped at a spring, to rest themselves and to 
drink; and here, as they were sitting together 
on the flat stones that lay about the spring, Mr. 
George explained to the two boys what I have 
already explained in this chapter to the read^, 
in respect to the duty of boys, when travelling 
under the charge of a grown person, to fall in 
with their leader's plans, instead of forming in- 
dependent plans of their own. 

" When you are at home," said he, " and play- 
ing among yourselves, and with other persons of 
your own age, then you can form your own plans, 
and arrange parties and excursions for just such 
purposes and objects as you think will amuse you 
most. But we are now travelling for improve- 
ment, not for play. We are making a tour in 
Scotland for the purpose of learning all we can 
about Scotland, with a view to obtain more full 
and correct ideas respecting it than we could ob- 
tain by books alone. So we must attend to our 
duty, and be content with such enjoyments and 







'mch pleaaurea as come in our wny, ;.nd not ttiru 
i^de from our duty to S(H;k them." 

Tiie boys botli saw that this was reasonable 
aad right, and tlicy promised tliat thenceforth they 
wnald act on that principle. 

"We won't ask to go a-fishin{,' again all the 
.time we are in Scotland," said Waldron. 

That's right," said Mr. George. " And now- 
soon as we get to the hotel it will bo time for 
boat to come along ; and all the rest of our 
adventures to-day you and Rollo must write an 
acconnt of, to put into my journal. You will not 
write the account till you get to Stirling ; but 
you had better take notice of what wo do, and 
what we see, so as to be ready to write it when, 
we arrive." 

I " May wc take notes 7 " asked Itollo. 
I " Certainly," said Mr. George. " That will bo 
%.& excellent plan. Have a small piece of paper 
nnd a pencil at hand, and when you sec any 
thing reniarkablo, make a memorandum of it. 
Tliat will help you very much when you come to 
rrite," 

This plan was carried into effect. The boya 
rrote their account, and after it was duly cor- 
seted it was carefully transcribed into Mr. 
■ge's journal. It was as follows. RoUo 
c one half of 't, and Wuldrou the other. 
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Chapter IX. 

The Tour op the Trossachs. 

"The Trossachs is the name of a narrow 
gorge among the mountains. It begins at the 
end of a lake, and extends about two or three 
miles. The sides are covered with forests, and 
there are high, sharp rocks seen every where, 
peeping out among the trees. 

" The pass of the Trossachs is not in the same 
valley that Loch Lomond lies in,*but in another 
valley almost parallel to it, about five miles oflf. 
There is high land between. We had to cross 
this high land on foot, or in a carriage. The 
plan was to go up the lake a few miles farther, 
to a landing called Inversnaid, and there leave 
the boat, and go across the mountains. 

" When it was nearly time for the boat to 
come, we took our valise and other things, and 
walked along the shore path till we came to tiio 
pier. We overtook some other people who were 
going in the boat, too. A soldier came along, 
also. He was one of the sappers and miners, 



^1 The Tons of tbe TBosaACHS. 


111 


H Sww. .QJ mmtm. Bollo'i di.d.-™tfod will, hH fcllo».p«s 


cnger. 



Hen 



on the top of Ben Lomond. He 
toM mo that he came dowo to get some things 
that were coming in the boat* 

" We waited on the pier a few minutes, and 
|bcn we saw the boat coming around a point of 
ioon as she came up to the pier we all 
'got in, and a gentleman and two ladies came on 
Bhore. 

" The weather was very pleasant, and so we 

M«Ud not go down into the cabin. All the pas- 

^fepengcrs were on the deck, looking at the moun- 

^■ains. I talked with some of them. One party 

^'came from New York, and the gentleman asked 

me what there was to see at Rowerdennan Inn ; 

and so I told him about our going across the 

lake, and about our ascending tJie monntain. He 

Bald he wished that lie had landed, too, so that 

he might go up the mountain, since it proved to 

be such a pleasant day. 

"Uncle George gave "Waldron and me leave 
to go up on the bridge to see the mountains 

■before us, up the lake. They looked very dark 
Utd gloomy. The captain was there. He told 
i * Tbe boya liad sean i party of sappers and miners, as thej «• 
■■Unl, tbat a, mililaiy ingineeis, who were eiCablislied an tha 
top of Ben LotnUTiU, in n hut which they hud buitt thn-e. The; 
were emplu]^ there, in cuuaeutiuti nilh utlicr sappera and minen 
HI 111* olhei TQDiiatuaB uooiid, in making a Eunej' of SootUud. 
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OB the names of the mountaina that were in siglit. 
He said that when ^e laiidi.d at luversnaid wc 
shuuld go across tlie high land and then should 
come to another lake wheie tlieic was another 
steamboat only hiie had not commenced Lcr trijiB 
yet dud bo we hould have to go down the other 
Uko in a low hoat Waldron and I were Wj^ 
glad of that. 





"At last we came to Inversnaid. We thought 
t would be a town, but it was not. It was only 

1 inn on the slope of the moiiiitaiD, 
^ 'shore, and by the side of a waterfall. We 
walked up a eteep path to the inn, from the pier. 
We had to pay twopence apiece for the privi- 
lege of landing on the pier. Uncle George 
asked us whether we would rather walk or rido 
across the high land to the other valley. We 
said we did not care. Gc Baid that he would 
rather ride. So he engaged one of the machines. 
They call the carriages machines. There were 
two staudiug in the inn yard. There were two 
lats to these carriages, but no top, and very lit- 

s room for any baggage. So it waa lucky foi 
i'that we had so little. 
["While the hostler was harnessiug the horse 

B went to see the waterfall. There was a path 

^ing to it through the bushes. There was a 
email foot bridge over the stream, just below the 
waterfall, where we could stand and see the 
water tumbling down over the rocks. 

" While we were there they called ua to tell uh 
that f.he machine was ready. So we went back 
to the inn. There were two machines ready at 
the door. One was for anotlier party. There 
was a lady in that machine, and it was just start- 
ing. Oura was just starting, too. They told us 
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that there was a st«ep hUl at the beginning, 
and that it was customarj for the gctttlemen to 
walk up. 

" So we walked up. The road lay along tiifl 
brink of a deep ravine, with the brook that 
made the waterfall tumbling along over the rocks 
at the bottom of it. 

" When we got to the top of the hill the ma- 
chine stopped, and we all got in. Waldron rode 
on the front seat with the driver, and uncle 
George and I rode behind. 

" The country waa very wild and dreary. 
There was nothing to be seen all around but 
hilla and mountains, all covered with brakea and 
ferna, and moss and heather. There were no 
woods, no pastures, no fields, and no farm houaca, 
It was the dreariest- looking country I ever saw. 
In the middle of the way we came to some old 
stone hovels, with thatched roofs — very dismal- 
looking dwellings indeed. There was usually 
one door and one little window by the side of it. 
The window was about as big as you would 
make for a horse, in the side of a stable. I 
looked into one of these hovels. There was no 
floor, only flat stones laid in the ground, and 
Bcarcely any furniture. The Irish shanties, where 
they ai'e making railroads in America, ai 
pretty houses compared to them, 
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'^■"The driver told ua that the whole country * 

belonged to a duke. He keeps it to shoot groneo 
in, iu the fall of the year. The grouse is a bird 
like a partridge. They live on the heather. I 
saw some of them flying ahout. 

" The road was very good. The duke made 
it, the driver said. We could see the road a 
great way before us, along the valley. By and 
by wc saw some jieople coming. Tlicy were a 
great way off, but we could sec that they were 
travellers, by the umbrellas, and shawls, and 
knapsacks they had in their hands. Presently 
we could see a man coming up a hill just before 
them with a wheelbarrow load of trunks that he 
was wheeling along. So we knew that it was a 
party of travellers, coming across from Loch Ka- 
trine to Loch Lomond ; but we wondered why 
(hey did not take a machine, and ride. 

" When we came up to them we stopped a nio- 
nicnt to talk to them. There were two gentle- 
men and two ladies. One of the ladies looked 
pretty tired. They said that there wore no ma- 
chiuen on the side of the mountain where they 
came from, and that there was a party there, 
that arrived before them, who had engaged tlia 
first machines that should come; and so they 
were obliged to walk, and to have their truuka 
wbeeled over on a wheelbarrow. 

" Afterwards we met anotbor party walking 
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in the same way, with their trunks on a -whoel- 
barrow. We thought tliat five miles was a great 
way to wheel trunks on a whe-li unow. 

"At last we came to what tliey called Loch 
Katrine ; but it seemed to me nolhiiig but a pond 
among the mountains. It was only about ten 
miles loDg. Tbere was an inn on the shore, bnt 
no village. 

" Tbere was a pier there, too, and some boats 
drawn lip on the beach. At a little distance they 
were putting together an iron steamboat on the 
stocks. The parts were all made in Glasgow, 
and brought here by the same way that we had 
come. The old steamboat of last year was float- 
ing in the water near by. The steam pipo was 
ruaty, and she looked as if she had been aban- 
doned. The name of her waa the Rob Roy. 

" We were glad that the new one was not 
ready, for we liked better to go in a row boat, 

" So we engaged one of the boats, and went 

down to it on the beach, and put our baggage in. 

And this ia the end of my part of the accounb 

Waldron ia to write the rest. <■ 

"R0LLO.''H 



" Wo all got into the boat; that is, we three, 
and some other ladies and gentlemen that came 
over the mountain aboat the same time with us. 



The wind was blowing pretty fresh, e nd the mid- 
dlo of the lake was very rougli, and some of the 
ladies were afraid to go ; but we told tlicm tliere 
was no danger. 

"The boatman said that we would go right 

across tlie loch, and then we should get under 

lie lee of the land on tlie eastern shore, and 

should be sheltered from the wind, and 

10 water would be smooth. 

' I told him that I could row, and asked him 

let me take one of the oars ; aod he said I 

ight. But one of the ladies was afraid to have 

le do it. She said she was afraid that I should 

iset the boat. 

This was nonsense ; for it is not possible to 
iset a boat by any kind of rowing, if it is ever 
bad. 

" The boatman told her that there was no dan- 
ger, and that, if I could really row, I could help 
him so much that we should get across the part 
of the lake where the wind blew and the waves 
high so much the sooner. So she consented 
last, and I took one of the oars, and we rowed 
■(BB the loch in fine style. We pitched about 
good deal in the middle passage, and the lady 
was dreadfully frightened ; but when we got 
across, the water became smooth, aud we sailed 
Tery pleasantly along the shore. 
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" The shores were windiug aud very pretty, 
and the farther we went the narrower the laka 
became, and the mountains becamo higher and 
higher. At litat we came to a narrow place be- 
tween two niountaina, where the pass of the 
Trosi?achs began. The mountain on one side was 
Ben Venue. The one on the other side was BciiaD. 
The shores at the foot of these mountains were 
covered with woods, and the place was very wild. 
There was an island in the middle of the lake 
here, called Ellen's Isle. This island was high 
and rocky, and covered with woods, like the 
shores adjacent to it. 

" This island is very famous, on account of a 
poem that Walter Scott wrote about it, called 
the Lady of the Lake. The lake was this Loch 
Katrine, and the lady was Ellen. She went back 
and forth to the island in a boat, in some way or 
other, but I do not know the story exactly. Mr. 
Geoi^e is going to buy the Lady of the La)^| 
when we get to Edinburgh, aud read it to t^M 
and then we shall know. ^| 

" The island is small and rocky, but it is sa 
covered with trees and bushes that we hardly 
Kse the rocka. They peep out here and there. 
The banks rise very steep, and liie water looks 
very deep close to the shore. We sailed by the 
ielaod, aud then the water grew narrower and 
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'narrower, until at last we wei-e closely shut in, 
and then soon we came to the landiog. 

" There was nothing but a but at the hinding, 
«nd a narrow road, which began then and led 
down the valley. The valley was very narrow, 
and there were etecp rocks and mountains on 
both sides. They told ii? that it was a mile and 
a quarter to the inn, and ihat tliere was no other 
way to go but to walk. The boattiian said that 
be would bring tho bagsagc ; i?o we left it under 
" 118 care, all except our knapsacks, and walked 
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We walked about a mile down tbc valley, by 
B, very winding i-oad, with rocks, and trees, and 
very high mountains on both sides. At last we 
came in sight of a tall Epire. I thought it was 
a church. In a minute another spire came into 
view, and two great towers. EoUo thought it 
was a castle. I eaid that a castle would not 
have a spire on it. Rollo said that a chui'ch 
would not have two spires on it. It turned out 
that both of us were mistaken ; for the building 

as the inn. 
" It was a very e.ttraordinary looking inn. It 

'as built of stone, with towers and battlementa, 
like an old castle. The inside was very estraor- , 
dinary, too. The public room looked, as Mr. 
Q«orge Baid, like an old Gothic hall of the mid- 
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die ages. There were tables set out here for 
people to have breakfasts and dinners, and Mr. 
George ordered a dinner for us. There wera 
other parties of tourists there, some coming, and 
some going. 

" While the dinner was getting ready, Rollo 
and I walked about the inn, and in the yards. It 
was a very curious place indeed. Close behind 
it wore lofty mountains, which, Rollo said, looked 
like the mountains of Switzerland ; only there 
■were no fnow peaks on the top of them. There 
was no village, and there were no houses near, 
except two or three stone hovels in the woods 
behind the inn. Before the inn, in a, little valley 
just below it, was a pond, such as they call here 
a loch. 

" Mr. George decided to go directly on to 
Stirling, because it was Saturday night, and he 
did not wish, he said, to spend Sunday at such a 
lonesome inn. So we hired a carriage and set off. 
Immediately we began to come out from the 
mountains, and to get into the level country. 
The country soon grew very beautiful. The sun 
was behind our backs, and it shone right upon 
every thing that we wished to see, and made llie 
wliole country look very green and very bril- 
liant. There were parks, and gardens, and 
DleasuTG gi'ounds, and queer villages, and . 
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Qi^Dg to EUrllog. The arrlTiil il [he boIeL 

of old caatles od the hilla, and Httlu lochs In the 
valleys, and every thing beautiful. 

" At last we came in sight of Siirling Castle. 
It stood on the top of a high, rocky hill. Tho 
hiU was very high and steep on all sides but one, 
where it sloped down towards the town. The 
country all around was very level, so that we 
conld see the castle a great many miles away. 

" We rode around the foot of the castle hill, 
er the rocks, and at laat came into the town, 



lud drove to tlie hotel. 



" Waldiion." 
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Chapter X. 

Stirling. 

;;^TiRLiNO Castle crowns the summit of a rocky 
liill, which rises on the banks of the Forth, in 
the midst of a vast extent of level and richly* 
cultivated country. It is, of course, a very con- 
spicuous object from all the region around. 

The hill is long and narrow. The length of 
it extends from north to south. The northern 
end is the high end. The land slopes gently 
towards the south, but the other sides are steep, 
and in many places they form perpendicular 
precipices of rock, with the castle walls built on 
the very brink of them. 

The town lies chiefly at the foot of the hill, 
towards the south, though there are one or two 
streets, bordered by quaint and queer old build- 
ings, that Iliad all the way up to the castle. 

In front of the castle, at the place where these 
streets terminate, is a broad space, smoothly 
gravelled, called the esplanade. This is used aa 
a parade ground, for drilling and training tho 




r soldiers, and teaching them the raantcuvrea 
1 exercises necessary to be practised in the 

I On Sunday morning, after breakfast, Mr. George 
pd the boys went out, to go to church. Bells 
i ringing in various parts of the town. They 
wei'e drawn, by some invisible attraction, up the 
bill, in the direction of the castle. Tbey soon 
found other people going the same way ; and fol- 
lowing them, tliey came, at length, to a very 
ancienfriooking mass of buildings, wliich, Mr. 
George said, he should have thought was an old 
abl>ey, gone to ruin, if it were not that the peo- 
ple were all going into it, under "a great arched 
doorway. So ho supposed it was a church, and 
lie and the boys went in with the rcsi. 
Lr There was a man at the door holding a large 
■Irer plate, to receive the contributions of the 
people that came in. Mr. George stopped to get 
eome money out of his pocket. The man then 
seemed to perceive that he was a stranger ; so 
_be said to hiui, speaking with a broad Scotch 
sent and intonation, — 

"Ye wull gac into the magistrates' seat. Or 
-I wull send a mon wi' ye, to show ye 
wa'." 

he called a door keeper, and the door keeper 
I the way up slairs, into a gallery. The gal- 
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lery was very wide, and was supported by eno^■ 
mous pillars. TLe wliolc interior of the church 
had a very quaint and antique air. The magi» 
trate's seat was tlie front seat of the gallery. It 
W09 a Tery nice seat, and was well cushioned. 
Before it, all around, was a sort of desk, for the 
Bibles and Hymn Books to rest upon. 

There were three pulpits — or what seemed to 
the boys to be pulpits — one behind and above 
the other. The highest was for the minister ; 
the next below was for what iu America would 
be called the leader of the clioir ; though iu Scot- 
land, Mr. George said he believed he waa called 
the precentor. There was no choir of singers, 
as with us, but when the minister gave out a 
hymn the precentor rose and commenced the 
singing, and when he had got near the end of 
the first line all the congregation joined in, and 
sang the hymn with him to the end. The third 
pulpit was only a sort of chair, enclosed at the 
sides and above. What the man did who sat in 
it the boys could not find out. 

All the (>eople in the church had Bibles on a 
sloping board before them, in their pews, and 
when the minister named the text ar read a 
chapter, they all Inrncd to the place, and looked 
over. Waldrou eaid he thought that this waa 
ftn ^celleat plan. 
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Mr. George and the boys all liked the sen >on 
very much indeed, and wken the service was 
ended, they walked a little way around the es- 
planade before tlio caatie, and tiien went home 
to dinner. 

In the course of their excursion, however, they 
^_bad observed that a great many walks had been 
Hnade at different elevations on the west side of 
^Bjic hill, and that scats were placed there at dif- 
Hforcnt points, for resting-places. These seats, 
and indeed the walks themselves, commanded 
charming views of all the surrounding country. 
The boys wanted to run up and down these 
paths, and explore the sides of the hill by means 
of them in every part ; bat Mr. George recom- 
mended to them to wait till the next day. 

" We shall come up to-morrow," said he, " to 
visit the castle, and then we will come out here, 
a nd have a picnic, on one of these stone flcata. 
^bLfter that I will find a place among the rocks to 
^bead or write, for an hour, and while I am there 
^^ou may climb about among the rocks and preci- 
pices as much as you please." 

The nest morning the boys set out with Mp. 
George, soon after breakfast, to go up to the 
~ ifltle. When they reached the esplanade they 
1 several small parties of soldiers there, 
: instruction. They all woro red coats — 




tliat being tlie ordinary uniform of British sol- 
diers. Officers were marching theai about, and 
ieaching them liow to handle their musketa, and 
to keep step, and to wheel tliia way and that, and 
to perform other sach evolutions. A great many 
of the soldiers looked very young. They were 
lada that had been recently enlisted, and were 
now being trained to go to the war in the Crimea. 

After looking at these soldiers a short time 
the party went on. At the upper end of the 
esplanade there was a gateway leading into the 
castle yard. There was a sentinel, in a Highland 
costume, keeping guard there. Mr. George asked 
hira if the public were allowed to go into the 
castle. He said, " 0, yes, certainly ;" and so Mr. 
George and the boys went in. 

As they went in they looked up, and saw a 
great many cannons pointed down at them from 
the embrasures in the surrounding ramparts anf 
bastions. 

" Those gans must be to keep the enemy fr 
coming in," said Waldron. 

Presently the party passed through another 
arched gateway, and came into a large inner 
com-t, which was surrounded with various build- 
ings, all built of stone, and of a very massivn 
and solid character. The palace was on one 
eide. It was adorned with a great many quoinf 
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Ebid curious acnlpturcs and images. The palace 
itself, and all the other buildings, wore used aa 
barracks for soldiers. A great many soldiers 
■were standing about the doors, and some were 
playing together about the court. Some of them 
were dressed in the common British uniform, and 
some were in the Highland costume. 

While tlie boya were looking at the palace 
front, a Boldicr advanced towards them in a very 
respectful manner, and said to Mr. George, — 

" If you and the young gentleraon are strangers 
in Stirling, I will walk about the castle with 
you, and point out the objects of interest to you, 
if you desire it." 

Mr. George accepted this offer, and the young 

soldier accordingly walked with them all about. 

He pointed out all the different buildings, and 

mentioned the dates of the erection of them, and 

tefcrrcd to the most important historical events 

bfaat had transpired in them. Finally he led the 

P^tarty tlirough a gate into a small garden, and 

I thence out upon the rampart wall, from which 

there was a very extended and extraordinarily 

beautiful view of the surrounding country.' To 

ihe north-west were seen the Higldands, with the 

laks of Ben Lomond, Ben Venue, and Beiian, 

• Wat engisTiug of Stirling Cutis we page 10. 



rising conspicuously among them. On the east 
were other hilla, rising abruptly out of tlic smoolb 
and smiling plain, and covered with dark plantar 
lions of evergreen. All around the foot of the 
castle, and extending to the distance, in some 
directions, of many miles, the country was level 
and fertile, and it presented every where tlie 
most enchanting pictures of rural beauty. Some 
of the tields wore of the riclicpt green, others 
were brown fi'om fresh tillage, with men plough- 
ing or harrowing in them, or plants just spring- 
ing up in long green rows, which, partly on 
account of the distance, and partly through the 
exquisite neatness and nicety of farmers' work, 
looked so smooth, and soft, and fine, that the scene 
appeared more like enchantment than reality. 

On one side of the mountain was seen the 
River Forth, winding about through meadows and 
green fields with the most extraordinary turnings 
and involutions. The boys had seen winding 
rivers before, but never any thing like this. The 
whole plain was filled with the windings of tlie 
river, which looked like the links of a silver 
chain, lying half embedded in a carpet of the 
richest green. Indeed, these windings of the 
river, and the vast circular fields of fertile land 
which they enclose, are called the Links of Forth. 
The view was divcrnified by villages, hamletB, 




bridges, railway embankments, and other con- 
structions, which concealed the river here and 
there entirely from view, and made it impossiUe 

t trace its courae. The richness and beauty of 
9C Links of Forth appeared tlie more surpriaing 
tlie boys fi-om the contrast wliich the scene 
sentcd to the dreary wastes of moss and 
Leather which they had seen in the Highlands. 
There is an old Scotch proverb that refers to this 
-contrast. It is this : — 
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The course of the Forth could be traced for a 
long distance towards Kdinburgh ; and Arthur's 
Beat, a higli hill near Edinburgh, could bo dis- 
tinctly seen in the soutli-castcrn horizon. 

At one place, in an angle in the wall of the 
rampart, was a stone step, so placed that a lady, 
by standing upon it, might get a better view. 
The Boldier said that Queen Victoria stood npon 
that Btone, when she visited Stirling Castle, a 
few years ago, on her way to Balmoral. Balmo- 
ral is a country scat she has among the Iligt- 
laads, far to the north, in the midst of the wildest 
BOtitades. The queen goes there almost every 
ennimer, in order to escape, for a time, from tlie 
tliraldom of state ceremony, and the pomp and 
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parade of rojal life, aod lire in peace amODg tbo 
iDountaio solitudea. 

The soldier pointed to the copiDg of the wall, 
where the figure of a crown was cut in the stone, 
and the letters " V. K." by the aide of it. Tbia 
inscription waa a memorial of th" -queen's hanng 
Btood at tliis spot to view and admire the beauty 
of the scenery. 

After Mr. George and the hoya had seen all 
that they wished of the castle, Mr. George gave 
the soldier a shilling, and they went out as they 
had gone in, under the great archway. They 
passed across the esplanade, and then came to a 
small, level piece of ground, with a high rock be- 
yond it, overlooking it. The level place was an 
ancient tilting ground; that is, a ground where, 
in ancient times, they used to have tilts and tour- 
naments, for the amusement of the people of the 
palace, and of the guests who came to visit tliom. 
The ladies used to stand on the top of the rock to 
witness the tournaments. There was a largo, flat 
area there, with room enough upon it for twenty 
or thirty ladies to stand and see. The rock was 
called the Lady's Rock. The tournaments and 
tiltings have long since ceased, but it retains tho 
name of the Lady'a Rock to the present day. 

" Let us go up on it," said Rollo, " and ses 
where the ladies stood." 
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There were a, number of cliildren playing about 
these groundj^, and several of tlicm werD npon 
Uie top of the Lady's Rock. They looked rafrgcd 
and poor. Bollo and Waldron climbed up to 
the place. The path was steep and nigged. 
TVIien they readied the top they looked down to 
tlie level area where the tournaments were held. 

" I don't think the place is big enough for a 
tournament," said Rollo. 

" What is a tournameut ? " asked Waldron. 

"A sort of sham fight of horsemen," said 
Kollo, " that tlicj HHcd to Jiavc in old times, 
when they wore steel armor, aud foiiglit with 
spears and lancoa. Tliey used to ride against 
each other with blunt spears, and see who could 
Icnoek the other one off Jiis horse. What are you 
laughing at, undo George ? " 

Rolja perceived that Mr. George was smiling 
ftt his very unromantie mode of describing a 
ioumament. " Is not that what they used to do 
At the tournaments? " 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " that is a pretty fair 
Bcconnt of it, on the whole. And now, boys," he 
continued, " I have got a plan of having a picnic 
to-day, out unilcr the castle walls here, instead 
of going to the hotel for dinner ; and we wlil go 
ftnd liud a good place for it." 

The boys said that they would like this plaa 
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very uiiich. " But then," said they, " we have not 
got any thing to eat." 

Mr. George then explained to them that the 
plan which he had formed, was for thorn to go 
down into the town, and buy something at the 
Bliopa for a picnic dinner, while ho remained on 
the rocks, or on some seat on the side of the Cafc 
tie Hill, writing in his journal. 

" Well," said Waldron, " we will do that. 
what shall we buy ? " 

" Whatever you please," said Mr. George. 
" Walk along through the street, and look in at 
the shop windows, and whenever you see any 
thing that you think we shall like, buy it." 

" Well," said RoUo, " we will. But how mUj 
shall we spend ? " 

" As much as you think it best," said Mr. 
George. " I leave every thing to yon. You see, 
our dinner at the hotel would not be less thaii__ 
seven shillings, and that wo shall save ; so 1 
if you don't spend more than seven shillings y 
will be safe." 

The boys were sure that they conld procuro, 
very abundant supplies for less money than that ; 
and they very readily undertook the commission. 
They accordingly left Mr. George at a seat near 
one of the walks on the side of Ctistle Hill, where, 
as he said, he could bok right down on the famous 
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Geld of Bannockbars, &nd thej then hegsta to ran 
down the walk, on the vaj towards the hotel. 

They first went to the hotel to get a knapeacL 
They told the waiter there that thej shonld not 
be at home to dinner. They then walked along 
tlie street, looking out for eatables. They eoon 
found Tarions shop windows where such things 
were displayed, and in the course of a qaartcr 
of an hour they had laid in an abundant supply. 
Thej bought some small, flat cakes of bread at 
,one place, and a veal and haui pic at another, 
titnd two oranges apiece at auotlicr, and a bottle 
if milk at auolher, and finally, for dessert, they 
got a pound of raisins and almonds raised to- 
igcther, which they chanced to see in a fruiterer'a 
-window. The cost of the whole, the boys Found, 
vhen they came to foot up the account, was only 
two shillings and fourpeucc. 

With these supplies the boys went up the hill 
•gain ; not through the street, but by the walk 
tinder the trees, outside the town wall. They 
found Mr. George in the seat where thoy had 
ieft him. He had just finished his writing. lie 
was very much pleased with the purchases that 
the boys had made, and tJiey all sat down to- 
gether on the stone seat, and ate their dinner 
with excellent appetites.* 
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Wliile they were eating the raisins and al- 
monds Mr. George pointed down to a beautiTul 
field, yellow with buttercups, and said, — 

" There, boys, do you see that field ? " 

The hoys said they did. 

" It is the field of Bannockbum. Look at it, 
and remember it well. When yon are five years 
older, and read the history of Scotland, you will 
take great pleasure in thinking of the day when 
you looked down from Stirling Castle on thfl 
field of Bannockburn.' 
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Chaptbb XI. 

Loch Leveh, 

And where are wo going next, wncle George?" 
said Rollo, as they were all cotaing home to tlte 
hotel, from their last walk up to the castle. 

" I am going to Kinroaa," said Mr. George. 

" What is there at Kinross ? " asked Rollo. 

" There is a lake," said Mr. George, " and in 
the lake is an island, and on the island are the 
mina of an old castle, and in the castle Mary, 
Queen of Scots, was imprisoned." 

" Yes," said Waldron, " I have hoard of Mary, 
Queen of Scots, but 1 do not know much about 
her." 

Waldron, it must bo confessed, was not much 
of a scholar. He had read very little, either of 
history or of any thing else. 

" Wbat was she remarkable for 1 " he asked. 

" In the first place," said Mr. George, " 8h« 
k>ras very beautiful, and she was also very lovely." 

" That is the same thing; is it not 7 "said Rollo. 

" No. not by any means," said Mr. George. 
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" There are many beautiful girls that are not 
lovely, and there are many lovely girls that aw 
not particularly beautiful." 

" You mean lovely in character, I suppose," 
Baid Rollo. 

" No," said Mr. George, " I mean lovely in 
looks. There is a great dilTerence, / think, be- 
tween loveliness and beauty, in looks." 

" I think so, too," said Waldron. 

" Now, Mary, Queen of Scota," continued Mr. 
George, " was beautiful, and she was also very 
lovely ; and while she lived she charmed and 
fascinated almost every body who knew her. 

" Then, besides," continued Mr. George, " her 
life was an exceedingly romantic one. She met 
with an extraordinaiy number of most remark- 
able adventures. She was sent to France, when 
she was a little child, to be educated. There 
were four little girls of her own age sent with 
Iier, to be her playmates there, and they wt 
all named Mary. She called them her 
Marys, 

" She grew up to be a young lady in France) 
and married the king's son, and she lived lhei« 
for a time in great prosjHsrity and splendor. At 
last her husband died, and lier enemies came into 
power in France, and she became unhappy. Bo- 
eideB, there were souio difficulties and troubles is 
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Scotland, and slie waa obliged to return to hor 
native land. She was, however, Yery ODhoppy 
about it. She loved France very much, and the 
friends that she had made there, and when eho 
came away she said that she had left half her 
heart behind. 

" Wben we go to Edinburgh," continued Mr. 
George, "we shall go to Holyrood, and see tho 
palace where she lived. Wliile she was there a. 
great many extraordinary and cui-ious events and 
incidents befell her." 

Tell ns about them," said Waldron. 
No," said Mr. George. " It would take me 
too long. You must i-ead her history yourself. It 
Sb an exceedingly interesting story. She waa ac- 
cused of Bomc great crimes, but mankind have 
never been able to decide whether she waa guilty 
of them or not. Some are very sure that she was 
innocent, and some arc equally positive that she 
was guilty." 

" What crimes were they ? " asked Waldron. 

" Why, one was," said Mr. George, " that of 
murdering her husband. It was her second hus- 
band, one that she married after she came to 
Scotland. They did not live happily together. 
Ho killed one of Mary's friends, named Kizzio, 
and afterwards he was killed himself. The bouso 
teat he was in was blown up in the night witli 
gunpowder." 
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" My 1 " exclaimed Waldron ; " I slio-ild like t« 
read about it." 

"It ia a very interesting and cnrioua Btory," 
said Mr. George. 

" And could not they find out who did it ? " 
asked Waldron. 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " they found out who 
did it ; but what they could not find out was, 
whotlior Mary herself took any part in tlie crime 
or not. There was no direct proof. They coi 
only judge from the circumatances." 

" What were the circumstances ? " asked 
dron. 

" 0, 1 could not tell you very well," said Mr. 
George. " It would take me half a day to tell 
the whole story. You must get eome life of 
Mary, Queen of Scots, and read it for yourselC 
You will have to begin at the beginning, and 
read it all carefully through, and remember all 
the persons that are mentioned, and consider 
their characters and motives, and then yon will 
be able to judge for yourself about it. There 
have been a great many histories of her 
written," 

" And what about her being imprisoned in 
castle that wo are going to see?" asked 
dron. 

" 0, you must read and find out for yoi 
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about tbat, too," said Mr. George. " The conn- 
try got into great difficulty, and two parties were 
formed, one of which was in favor of Mary, and 
one was against her. Her enemies proved to ba 
the strongest, and so they shut her up in this ta* 
tie. But she got away." 

" How ? " asked Waldron. 

"You will learn all about it," replied Mr. 
George, " when you come to read the history of 
her life. When we go to the castle you will see 
tlie window where rfie climbed down into the 
boat." 

" Did she escape in a boat ? " asked Waldron. 

" I am positively not going to tell you any 
more about it," eaid Mr. George. " You must 
find out for yourself. Your father has paid ever 
HO much money to send you to school, to have 
you educated, so that you could read history for 
youi-self, and not be dependent upon any body ; 
and now for me to tell it to you would be ridicu- 
lous. You must go to a bookstore, and buy a 
history of Mai-y, Queen of Scots, and begin at 
tlio beginning, and read the whole story." 

Mr. George said this in a somewhat jocose sort 
of manner, and Waldron understood that his 
I'Ofusing to give him more full information about 
Mury, Queen of Scots, arose, not from any un- 
wiiliuguess to oblige him, but only to induce 




bim to read the story himself, in full, which h» 
knew very well would bo far better for liim than 
to receive a meagre statement of llie principsl 
points of the narrative from anolher person. 

" I mean to get the book," said Waldrou, " u 
soon as wc arrive at Edinburgh, But there a 
one tiling I can do," he added ; " I can ask the 
guide. The guide that shows us the castle will 
toll me how she got away." 

"Well," said Mr. George, "yon can ask the 
guide ; but I don't believe you will get much sat 
isfaction in that way," 

Tlie nest morning after this conversatiou took 
place, Mr. George and the boja bade Stirling 
farewell, and set off in the cars, on tlie way to 
Loch Leven. After riding about an hoiu- they 
left the train at the station called Dunfermline, 
where there was a ruin of an abbey, and of an 
ancient royal palace of Scotland, They left their 
baggage at the station, and walked through the 
village till they came to the ruin. It was a very 
beautiful ruin, and the party spent more than an 
hour in rambling about it, and looking at the old 
monuments, and the carved and sculptured win- 
dows, and arches, and cornices, all wasted and 
blackened by time and decay. A part of the 
ruin was still in good repair, aud was used as a 
chnrch, though it was full of old sepulchial 
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taonuDicntd and relics. There was a womaa in 
BttCDdancc at tlie door, to sbow the church te 
those who wished to see the interior of it. 

After looking at tliesc rains as long as they 
wished, Mr. George and the bojs went bock to 
the station, in order to take the next train that 
came by, and continue their journey. They went 
on about an hour longer, and then they got out 
again at a station called Cowdenbeath, which 
was the place on the road that was nearest to 
Loch Leven, and where they had understood that 
there was a coach, which went to Loch Leven 
twice a day. The place was very quiet and Htill, 
and was in the midst of a green and pretty coun- 
try, with small groups of stone cottages here and 
there. There were also several pretty tall chim- 
neys scattered about the fields, with a sort of 
platform, and some wheels and machinery near 
each of them. These were the mouths of coal 
■ Tlie wheels and machinery were for hoiat- 
up the coal. 
In the yard of the station they found the Loch 
Leven coach. It was in tlie form of a very 
Ehort omnibus. Tlie coachman said that ho had 
juat come in from Loch Leven, and that he was 
going to set out on his return at eight. It was 
now about seven, so tliat Mr. George ami tlie 
boys had an hour to walk abont, and see wiiat 
was to be seen. 
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It was a pleasant summer evening, and lliq 
finjoyetl tlie rambles tliat they took very mncli 
indeed. They walked through several of the li 
tie hamlets, and saw the women sitting at ilia 
doors of their cottages, with their roung cliildrcn 
in Iheu' arms, while the older ones were runuinf 
about, here and there, at play. They went to 
some of the coal pits, and saw the immense iroa 
lovers, driven by steam, that were slowly moving 
to and fro, hard at work pnraping np water from 
tlie bottom of the mine. They took quite a walk, 
too, along the lurnpiko road, and saw a postr 
chaise di'ive swiftly by, with a footman behind, 
and a postilion in livery on one of the horses. 

At last, when the hour of eiglit began to draw 
nigh, they all went back to a little Jim near the 
station, where tbo coachman had said that he 
would call for them. When the coach came Mr. 
George got in, and the two boj^B monalod on the 
top, and took their places on a high scat behind 
tliat of the driver. They had a \-ery pleasant 
ride. The country was beautiful, and the horses 
trotted BO last over the smooth, bard road, that a 
continued succession of most enchanting pictaroa 
of rural scenery was presented to the eyes of the 
boys, as they rode along. The distance was not 
iar from ten miles, but both the boys wished that 
it had been twenty. 
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At lougth tbey came in siglit of a largo villugo 
ttordered by groves of trees, lying in tLe midst 
of a gentle depression of the ground, and in a 
few minutes metre they began to get glimpses of 
'ho water. The village was Kinross, nnd the 
ivatcr was Loch Leven. Presently, in going over 
a gentle elevation of land, a large portion of the 
6iirfacc of the water came into view. Far out 
towards the centre of it wag a email, low i^^knd, 
covered with trees. In the midst of the trees the 
boys could see the top of the ruin of a largo, 
square tower. They asked the coachman if that 
was Loch Leven Castle, and he said it was. 

" Uncle George," said Kollo, leaning over and 
calling out to his uncle inside, " tliero'a the 
■ istle." 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " I see it," 

"It seems to me," said Bollo to Waldron, 
^tliat that is a very small island to build a castle 



" Yes," said the coachman ; " but it was a 
I {^tmt deal smaller in the days when tlie castle 
I jras inhabited. It was only just large enough 
then for tlie castle itself, and for the castle gai> 
den. It is a great deal larger now. The way it 
came to be larger was this. Some years ago the 
proprietor cut down the outlet of the loch four 
feet deeper than it was before ; and that drew 



RoLLo IN Scotland. 



off four feet of water from the whole locli, aai 
of course ail the places where the water was 
less than four feet deep were laid bare. This 
eularged the castle island a great deal, for hcfore 
the water was TCry sliallow all around it. "When 
the land became dry they planted trees tliere, 
and now the ruins are ia the midst of quite a 
grove." 

By this time the coach began to enter the vil- 
lage, and very soon it stopped at the door of a 
very neat and tidy-looking inn. Mr. George ea- 
gaged lodgings for the night, and called for snp- 
per. The supper was served in a pleasaut little 
coffee room, which was fitted up in a very snug 
and comfortable manner, like a bock parlor in a 
gentlemao'a house. 

After supper Mr. George proposed to the boys 
that they should take a walk about the village, 
as it was only nine o'clock, and it would not be 
dark for another hour. So they went out and 
walked through the street, back and forth. The 
houses were huilt of a sort of gray stone, and 
they stood all close together in rows, one on each 
side of the ati'cet, with nothing green around 
them or near them. The street thus presented a 
very gray, sombre, and monotonous appearance; 
very different from the auimated and cheerful 
aspect of American villages, with their whita 



I and gicen Uiiida,uid ynttf yards sad 
guiais, eodoeed viA ornamental palings. Tim 
bojB wtdied to go down to Ibe shore of tl>e lodt ; 
bat aa thev did not see tfac water sdt vlicre, Mr. 
Geoi^ said he ihoDght it would be too &r. So 
fliey went back to the ina- 

The nest morning, after breaklaft, they set out 
to go and TJsit iLe castle, A boy went with 
them from the inn to show them the way. He 
led them down the street of the village, to a 
house where he said the man lived who " had tho 
fishing " of the locli. It seems that the loch, in- 
cluding the right to fish in it, 13 private property, 
and that the owner of it lets the fishing to a man 
in the village, and that he keeps a boat to toko 
visitors out to see the castle. So they went to 
the house where this man lived. They explained 
what they wanted at tlic door, and pretty soon a 
boatman came out, and went with them to tlie 
shore of the pond. The way was through a wide 
green field, that had been formed out of the bot- 
tom of the loch, by drawing off the water. When 
they came to t!ie shore they found a small pier 
there, with a boat fastened to it. There was a 
email boat honae near tiic pier. Tho boatman 
brought sonre oars out of the boat house, and put 
them in the boat, and then they all got in. 

The morning waa calm, and the loch waB Ter 
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smooth, and the boat glided along very gently 
over ibe water. There was a great curve iu the 
shore near the pier, so that for some time the 
boat, though headed directly for the island, wliicli 
was in the middle of the loch, moved parallel to 
tlie shore, and very near it. There was a smooth 
and beautiful green field all the way along lie 
shore, which sloped down gently to the margin 
of the water. Beyond this field, which was not 
wide, there was a road, and beyond the road 
there was a wall. Over the wall were to hs seen 
the trees of a great park ; and presently the boat 
came opposite to the gateway, through which Uie 
boys could see, as they sailed by, a large and 
handsome stone house, or castle. The boatman 
said it was not iuhabited, because the owner of it 
was not yet of age. 

After passing the house they came, before long, 
to the end of these grounds, which formed a 
point projecting into the lake. There waa a 
small and very ancient-looking burying gronnd 
on the point. This burying gi-ound will be re- 
ferred to hereafter ; so do not forget it. 

After passing this point of land, the boat, ia 
her course towards tho castle, came out into tho_ 
open loch — tlie little island on which Uie rni 
of the castle stand being in full view. 
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Now we have passed Cape Race," said Wal 
D, " aod are striking out into the open sea." 

Cape Race is the Boutheni cape of Newfound- 
land, and 19 the last land to be seen OD the Aiucr- 
icftn coast, in crossing the Atiainic, 

After about a quarter of an hour, the boat be- 
gan to approach the shores oT the little island. 
And now the great square tower, and the ram- 
part wal! connected with it, camo plainly in 
eight. There were a few very large and old 
trees overhanging tlie ruir.3, and all the rest of 




the island waa covered with a dense grove of 
yooDg trees. The boat came up to the land, and 
Mr. George and the boys stepped out of it npon 
a sort of jetty, formed of stones loosely thrown 
together. Tlicre waa a path leading through 
the grass, and among the trees, towards the ruins 
of the castle. 

The caatle consisted, when it was entire, of a 
square area enclosed in a high wall, with various 
buildings along the inner aide of it. The princi- 
pal of these buildings was the square towor. 
This was in one corner of the enclosure. At the 
opposite corner of the enclosure were the ruina 
of a smaller tower, hexagonal in its form. The 
square tower contained the principal apartments 
occupied by the family that resided in the castle. 
The hexagonal one contained the rooms where 
Qnecn Mary waa impriaoned. 

Then, besides these structures, there were sev- 
eral other buildings within the area, though they 
are now gone almost entirely to ruin. There waa 
a chapel, for religious services and worship ; thei-e 
were ovens for baking, and a brewery for brew- 
ing beer. The guide showed Mr. George and 
the boys the places wJiere these buildings stood ; 
though nothing was left of them now but the 
rude ranges of stone which marked the founda- 
tions af them. Indeed, throughout the whtd 
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tsterior of the area enclosed by the castle wall 
there was nothing to be seen but stoiiea and 
hcapB of rubbish, all overgrown with I'ank g/ass, 
and tall wild-Bowers, and overshadowed by the 
wide-Bprciiding limbs and dense foliage of several 
cuormoua trees, that had by chance sprung up 
eince the castle went to ruin. It was a very 
mournful spectacle. 

The boys walked directly across the area, to- 
^^wards the hexagonal tower, in order to see the 
^B^ace where Queen Mary escaj^ed by climbing 
^K(St of the window. 

^K Mr. George had thought that Waldron would 

^Kot succeed in obtaining any satisfactory infor- 

^nation from the guide in respect to the cireura- 

^fitonces of Quecu Mary's escape ; for, generally, 

the guides who show these old places in England 

and Scotland know little more than a certaiu lef^ 

Bon, wliich they have learned by rote. But the 

Buides who show the Castle of Loch Leven seem 
) me exceptions to this rule. I have visited the 
lace two or three times, at intervals of many 
years, and the guides who have conducted me to 
the spot have always been very intelligent and 
well-informed young men, and have seemed to 
possess a very clear and comprehensive undcr- 
Btanding of the events of Queen Mary's life. At 
jHoy rate, the guide in this instance gave Wal- 
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Lady Douglass Interior of the hexagonal tower. 

dron and Rollo a very good account of the 
escape; separating in his narrative, in a very 
discriminating manner, those things which are 
known, on good historical evidence, to be tme, 
from those which rest only on the authority of 
traditionary legends. He gave his account, too, 
in a very gentle tone of voice, and with a Scotch 
accent, which seemed so appropriate to the place 
and to the occasion that it imparted to his con- 
versation a peculiar charm. 

" The country was divided in those days," said 
he, " and some of the nobles were for the poor 
queen, and some were against her. The owner 
of this castle was Lady Douglass, and she was 
against her ; and so they sent Mary here, for Lady 
Douglass to keep her safely, while they arranged 
a new government. 

" But she made her escape by this window, 
which I will show ye." 

So saying, the guide led the way up two or 
three old, time-worn, and dilapidated steps, into 
the hexagonal tower. The tower was small — 
being, apparently, not more than twelve feet di- 
ameter within. The floors, except the lower one, 
and also the roof, were entirely gone, so that as 
soon as you entered you could look up to the sky. 

The walls were very thick, so that there was 
room, not only for deep fireplaces, but also for 




I 



doscts and for a etaircase, in them. You could 
Bee the openings for these closets, and also 
various loopholes and windows, at different 
heights. The top of the wall was all broken 
sway, and bo were t!ie sills of the windows ; and 
little tufts of grass and of wall flowers were to 
be Been, here and there, growing out of clefts 
and crevicra. There were also rows of small 
square holes to bo soon, at different heights, 
where tlio ends of the timbers liad been inserted, 
to form the floors of the several stories. 

" This was the window whore she is supposed 
to have got out," said the guide. 

So saying, he pointed to a lai'pe opening in 
the wall, on the outer side, where there had once, 
evidently, boon a window. 

The boys went to the place, and looked out. 
yiicy saw beneath the window a smooth, green 
lawn, with the young trees which had been 
planted growing luxuriantly upon it. 

"I suppose," said Mr. George, "that before 
the lake was lowered the water came up close 
under the window." 

" Yes, sir," said the guide ; " and if you stand 
upon the sill, and look down, you will see a 
course of projecting stone at the foot of the wall 
which waa laid to meet the wash of the water." 
■■ " Let me see," said Waldron, eagerly. 
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So aaying, Waldron advanced by the side of 
Mr. George, and looked down. By leaning ovef 
pretty far he could sec the course of stone very 
distinctly that the guide had referred to. 

" Who brought the boat here for Mary to go 
away in ? " asked Waldron. 

" Young Douglass," said the guide, " Lady 
Douglass's son. Ho was a jonng lad, only 
eighteen years old. His mother was Queen Ma- 
ry's enemy ; but he pitied her, and became her 
friend, and he devised this way to assist her to 
escape. There was a plan devised before this, by 
his brother. His name was George Douglass. 
The one who came in the boat was William. 
George's plan was for Mary to go on shore in 
the disguise of a laundress. The laundress came 
over to the island from the shore in a boat, to 
bring the liucn ; and while she was in Marj's 
room Mary exchanged clothes with her, and at- 
tempted to go on shore in the boat with the 
empty basket. But the boatracn happened to 
notice her hand, which was very delicate and 
white, and they knew that snch a hand as that 
could never belong to a real laundress. So they 
made her IL't up her veil, and thus she was dis- 
covered." 

" That was very curious," said Waldron. 

" It is Eupposed," said the guide, " tiiat this 
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floor, where we stand, was Uarr's drawing room, 
and the floor above was her bed chamber. The 
staircase where she w»)t up is tiere, in the walL" 

" Let's go up," said Bollo. 

So RoUo aud Waldron went up the etairwa;. 
It was very narrow, and rather steep, aod tho 
Btcps were much worn away. When the boja 
reached the top they came to an opening, througTl 
which they could look down to whore Mr. George 

I tho guide were standing below ; though, of 
iOurBe, they could not go out : for the floor in 
^e second story was entirely gone, 

" There was a room above the bed chamber," 

Baid the guide, " as we see by the windows and 

tlio fireplace, but tlicrc was no staii-way to it 

from Queen ilary's apartnients. The only access 

Lto it was through that door, which leads in from 

|itiic top of tJie rampart wall. And there ia 

lotlier room below, and partly under ground, 
fhat is the room where Walter Scott represents 
K^e false kcyii to have been forged." 

" What I'alse keys?" asked Waldron. 

" Why, the etory is," said the guido, " that 
young Douglass had false keys made, to resemble 

Itbe true ones as nearly as possible, so as to do- 
'Oeivc his mother. He then contrived to get tho 
^ue ones away Irom his motlicr, and put tho 
■Use OQQH in their place. I will iihow you wbero 




be did this, and explain hov he did it, when ire 
go into tlie square tower." 

" Let us go now," said Waldron. 

So they all went across the court yard, and 
approached the square tower. The guide ex- 
plained to the boya that formerly the entrance 
was in the second story, through an opening in 
the wall, which he showed them. The way to 
get up to this opening was by a step ladder, 
which could be let down or drawn up by the peo- 
ple witliin, by means of chains coming down from 
a window above. The step ladder was, of course, 
entirely gooo ; but deep grooves wore fo be seen 
in the sill of the upper window, which had been 
worn by the chains in letting down and drawing 
up the ladder. 

To accommodate modern visitors a flight of 
loose stone steps had been laid outside the square 
tower, leading to a window in the lower story 
of it. Mr. Geor^rc and the boys ascended these 
steps and went in. The lower room was the 
kitchen, at d they were all much interested and 
amused iii looking at the very strange and curi- 
ous fixtures and contrivances which r(-maiued 
there — the meraoriala of the domestic usages of 
those ancient times. 

In a corner of the room was a flight of s 
buiU in the thickness of the wall, leading to 1 




^ 



feteiy above. Thb ws3 Ifae dining mtym and par- 
lor of the ca*tle. 

" It was her*;" said the guide. " according U* 
the story of Waito- Scott, that Douglass cod- 
trived to get possesion of the castle keys. There 
was a wiodow on one side of the room, fhnn 
vhich tbere was a view, acrois the water of the 
lake, of the burring groand already mentioaed. 
Iiady DoDglais, like almost every body else in 
tboee times, was somewhat superstitions, and Wil- 
liam arranged it with a ja^ that ho was to 
pretend to see what was called a corpse light, 
moviug about in the borying ground ; and wliilo 
his mother went to see, he shifted the keys which 
she had left upon the table, taking the tme ones 
bimsclf, and leaving the false ones in their place. 

"That is the story which Sir Walter Scott 
relates," said the guide ; " but I am not sure that 
there is any historical authority for it," 

" And what became of Queen Mary, after she 
[escaped in the boat ? " asked Waldron. 

" 0, there were several of her friends," said 
iie guide, " waiting for her on the shore of the 
loch where she was to land, and they hurried her 
away on horseback to a castle in ihe south of 
Scotland, and there they gathered an army foi 
her, to defend her rights." 

After this the Ixiya looked down tlirongh i 
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trap door, which led to a dark dungeon, where 
it is supposed that prisoners were sometimes con- 
fined. They rambled about the ruins for some 
time longer, and then they returned to the boat, 
and came back to the shore. When they arrived 
at the pier they paid the boatman his customary 
fee, which was about a dollar and a quarter, and 
then began to walk up towards the inn. 

" Well, boys," said Mr. George, " how did you 
Kke it ? " 

" Very much indeed," said Waldron. " It is 
the best old castle I ever saw." 

" You will like the Palace of Holyrood better, 
I think," said Mr. George. 

" Where is that ? " asked RoUo. 

" At Edinburgh," said Mr. George. " It is the 
place where Mary lived. We shall see the little 
room there where they murdered her poor secre- 
tary, David Rizzio." 

" What did they murder him for ? " asked 
Waldron. 

" 0, you will see when you come to read tlie 
history," said Mr. George. " It is a very curious 
Btoiy." 
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FroU Loch Leven Castle our party returnetl 
I the coach to the railway elation, and thence 
twccedcd to Edinburgh. They crossed the Frith 
Forth by a ferry, at a place where it waa 
>nt five miles wide. 
• Edinburgh is considered one of the most re- 
B&rkable cities in the world, in respect to the 
A^cturesqueaess of its situation. It stands upon 
and among a very extraordinary group of steep 
hills and deep valleys. A part of it is very an- 
cient, and another part is quite modern, so that 
describing it, it is often said that it consists 
the old town and the new town. But it Beems 
that a more obvious distinction would be, 
divide it into the upper town and the lower 
a ; for there are almost literally two towns, 
upon the top of the other. The upper town 
built on the hille. The lower one lies in the 
illeya. Tlie streets of the upper town are con- 
' by bridges ; and when you stand upon one 
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of these bridges, and look down, you see a stieel 
instead of a river below, with ranges of strange 
and antique-looking buildings on each side, for 
banks, and a current of men, women, and chil« 
di en flowing along, instead of water. 

The different portions of the lower town, on 
the other hand, are connected by tunnels and 
arched passage ways under the bridges above 
described ; and then there are flights of steps, 
and steep winding or zigzag paths, leading up 
and down between the lower streets and the up- 
per, in the most surprising manner. 

There are twenty places, more or less, in the 
town, where you have two streets crossing each 
other at right angles, one fifty feet below the 
other, with an immense traffic of horses, car- 
riages, carts, and foot passengers, going to and 
fro in both of them. You come upon these places 
sometimes very unexpectedly. You are walking 
along on the pavement of a crowded street, when 
you come suddenly upon the break, or interrup- 
tion in the line of building on each side. The 
space is occupied by a parapet, or by a high iron 
balustrade. You stop to look over, expecting to 
see a river or a canal ; instead of which, you find 
yourself looking down into the chimneys of four- 
story houses bordering another street below you, 
which is ^ Tar down that the people walking in 




it, and the children playing on the sidewalk, look ' 
like pywmies. 

At ooe place, in looking orcr the parapet of 
Buch a bridge, you see a vast markoi, with carta 
filled with vegetables standing all aronnd it. At 
another, you behold a great railway station, witU 
crowds of passengers on the platforms, and trains 
of care coming and going ; at another, a range 
of beautiful gardens and pleasure gronnds, «'ilU 
ladies and gentlemen walking in them, or sitting 
on scats under the trees, and children trundling 
their hoops, or rolling their balls, over the smooth 
gravel walks. 

Sometimes a street of the upper town, rnnning 
along on the crest or side of a hill, lies paralid 
with one in the lower town, that extends below 
it in the valley. In this case the block of houses 
that comes between will be very high indeed on 
the side towards the lower street ; so that you 
see buildings sometimes eight or ten stories high 
at one front, and only four or five on the other. 
These structures consist, in fact, of two houses, 
one on top of the other ; the entrances to tho 
lower house being from one of the streets of tho 
lower town, and those leading to the one on tho 
top being from a street in the upper town. 

The reason why Edinburgh was built in thia 
extraordinary posltiou was, because it had ibj 
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origin in a castle on a rock. This rock, with the 
castle that crowns the summit of it, rears its lofty 
head now in the very centre of the town, with 
deep valleys all around it. This rock, or rather 
rocky hill, — for it ia nearly a mile in circurafer 
encc, — is very steep on all sides but one. On that 
side there is a gradual slope, a mile or more in 
length, leading down to the level conntry. A 
great many centuries ago the military chieftains 
of those days built the castle on the hill. About 
the same time the monks built a monastery on 
the level ground at the foot of the long slope 
leading down from the castle. The rocky hill 
was an excellent place for the castle, for there 
was a hundred feet of almost perpendicular pre- 
cipice on all sides but one, and on that side there 
was a convenient slope for the people who lived 
in the castle to go up and down ; and thus, by 
fortifying this side, and making slight walls on 
all the other sides, the whole place would be very 
secure. The level ground below, too, was a very 
good place for the monastery or abbey ; for it 
was easily accessible from all the country around, 
and was, moreover, in the midst of a region of 
fertile land, easy for the lay brethren to till. 
There was no necessity that the abbey should be 
in a fortified place, for such establishments were 
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insidercd sacred in tliose days, and even in tho 
bpst furious wars they were seldom molested. 
[ Jn process of time a palace was built by tha 
Ae of the abbey. This palace and a part of 
! ruins of the abbey still remain. Of course, 
rtken the palaee was built, a town would gradu- 
Uy grow up near it. Many noblemen of the 
lalm came and built liou^s along the street 
liicb led from the palace np to the castle — now 
llled High Street. The fi-onfs of these houses 
Te on the sti-cct, and the gardens behind them 
tended down the slopes of the ridge on both 
dC3, into the deep valleys that bordered them. 
Little lanes were left between these houses, lead- 
ing down tlte slopes; but they were closed at the 
xjtttom by a wall, which was built along at the 
got of the descent on each side, and formed the 
iclosure of the town. 
kin process of time the town extended down 
> these valleys, and then to the other hills be- 
iQd them. Tlien bridges were built here and 
e across the lalleys, to lead from one hill to 
anotlier, and tunnels and other subterranean pas- 
Bages were made, to connect one valley with 
another, until, finally, the town assumed the very 
Ktraordinary appciiranoe which it now presents 
I view. Besides the Inlla within the town, there 
I some very large and high ones just beyond 
II 
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the limits of it. One of these is called Arthur'a 
Seat, and ia qnite a little mountain. The path 
leadiDg to the fop of it runs along npon the crest 
of a remarkable range of prccipiceB, called Sali» 
barj Crag3. These preeipicea face towards tlie 
town, and together with the lofty Boramit of Ar- 
thur's Seat, whifh rises immediately behind them, 
form a Tcry conspicuous object from a great 
many points of view in and avound the town. 

Unfortunately, howerer, none of this exceed- 
ingly pictureaqne scenery could be seen to advan- 
tage by onr party, on the day that they arrived 
in Edinburgh, on account of the rain. All that 
they knew was, that they came into the town hy 
a tunnel, and when they left the train at the slc- 
tion they were at the bottom of so deep a valley 
that they had to ascend to the third story before 
they could got out, and then they had to go up a 
hill to get to the street in which the hotel was 
situated. 

The name of this street was Prince's Street. 
It lay along the margin of one of the Edinbnrgii 
hills, overlooking a long valley, which extended 
between it and Castle Hill, on which the town 
■was fii-st built. There were no houses in this 
street on the side towards the valley, but therr 
were several bridges leading across the valley, an 
if it hod been a river. Beyond the valley were 



Ilo be seen the backs of the liouscs in High 
^treet, Thich looked like a range of cliffs, di- 
juided by vertical cbasms and scams, and black- 
«ened by time. At one end of the hill was the 
gsastle rock, crowned with the towers, and bae- 
-tions, and battlemented walls of the ancient foi^ 
ress. 
The boys went directly to their rooms when 
-they arrived at the hotel, and while Mr. George 
jvas unstrapping and opening his valise, Waldroa 
jlpd Rollo went to look out at the window, to see 
what they could see. 

" Well, boys," said Mr. George, " how does it 
ilook?" 

"It looks rainy," said Rollo. "But we can see 
j^methiug." 

" What can yon see ? " asked Mr. George. 
" We can see the castle on the hill," said Rollo. 
" At least, I suppose it is the castle. It is right 
before us, across the valley, with a precipice of 
|t>cks all around it, on every side but one. There 
's a zigzag wall running round on the top of tho 
Atrecipicea, close to the brink of them. If a maa 
£Ould climb up the rocks he could not get in, 
#fter all." 

" And what is there inside the wall ? " asked 



' 0, there are ever bo many buildings," Bud 
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Hollo — " great stone forte, and barracks, and 
bastions, rising np one above another, and watch 
towers on the angles of the walls. I can see 
one, two, three watch towers. I should like to 
be in oue of them. I could look over the whole 
city, and all the country around. 

" I can see some portholes, with guns pointing 
out, — and — 0, and now I see a monstrous great 
guD, looking over this way, from one of the 
highest platforms. I believe it is a gun." 

" I suppose it must be Mens Meg," said Mi, 
George. 

" Mods Meg 7 " repeated Bollo. " 111 get b 
glass and see." 

" Yes," said Mr. George. " There is a. very 
famous old gun in Edinburgh Castle, named 
Mons Meg. I think it may be that." 

" I can't see very plain," said RoIIo, " the air 
is so thick with the rain ; but it is a monstroua 
gun." 

Just at this time the waiter came into the 
room to ask the party if they would have any 
thing to cat. 

" Yes," said Mr. George, " we will. Go down 
with the waiter, boys, and see what there is, and 
order a good supper, I will come down in fifteen 
minutes." 

So the boys went down, and in fifteen minutea 
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Mr. George followed. Hb found the supper table 
jteady in a corner of the coffee room, and Bollo 
^tting by it alone. 

" Where is Waldron ? " asked Mr. George. 
" He's gone to the circulating library," said 
RoUo. 

■' The circulating library ? " repeated Mr. 
JGeorge. 

" He has gone to get a book about the history 
■of Scotland," said Rollo. " We have been read- 
ing in the guide book about the caatle, and Wal- 
dron says he wants to know something more 
^bout the kings, and the battles they fought." 

" How docs he know there is any circulating 
library ? " asked Mr. George. 

" He asked the waiter," said Eollo, " and the 
waiter told him where there was one. He said 
Jje would try to be back before the supper was 
jeady, and that wo must not wait for htm if ho 
idid not come." 

" He ought to have asked me if I was willing 
that he should go," said Mr. George. 

In a few minutca Waldron came in with two 
iffetty big books under his arm. They were cov- 
ffed with paper, in the manner usual with the 
books of circulating libraries. Waldron ad- 
ntDCcd to the supper table, and laid the booki 
iowD upon it with an air of great satisfaction. 



Hollo in Scotland. 



" Then you found a circulating library," 
Mr. George. 

" Yes, sir," said Waldrou, " and I Lave got 
two Tolumea of tlie history of the great men oC 
Scotland." 

" What did you get two volumes for ? " ask< 
Mr. George. 

" One for Hollo and one for me," said "Wi 
dron. " They are for UB to read this 
because it rains." 

" Well," said Mr. George, after a moment's 
pause. " I am very glad to find that you take 
an interest in reading about Scotland ; but you 
ought to have asked me, before you went 
to get books from a circulating library," 

Waldron paused a moment on hearing tl 
remark, and his countenance assumed a very 



i 



" So I ought," said he. " I did not t 
that. And now, if you think I liad better, I vi 
go and carry them right back." 

" No," said Mr. George, " I don't wish ; 
carry them back. But I ahouid not have tl 
tliey would have intrusted such books to you — 
K perfect stranger — and a boy besides." 

" I made a deposit," said Waldron, 

Just at this time the waiter brought the suppf 



to the table, and the party, being all bungry, aet 
tbcDiEClves to the work of eating it. 

" Yon see," said Waldron, when they had nearly 
finished their supper, " I thought we should want 
something to do thi3 evening ; it rains, and we 
can't go out." 

" What time in the eveoing do you suppose it 
is ? " aaked Mr. George. 

" Why, it is not near dark yet," said Waldron. 
" True," said Mr. George ; " but it is almost 
teo o'clock." 

O Mr. George I " exclaimed Waldron. 
" It is half past niuc, at any rate," said Mr. 
irge. 
The boys were greatly sui-priscd at hearing 
They were Tci-y slow in learning to keep 
mind how late the sun goes down in the mid- 
lie of June in these extreme northern latitudes. 

However, on this occasion it was dark earlier 

than usual, on account of the elouds and the rain ; 

and the waiter came to light the gas over the 

table where our party were at su[ii)er, before tliey 

finished tlicir meal, although it was only a little 

more tlian half past nine. This made it very 

bright and cheerful in the corner, and Mr. George 

■ .proposed that they should all stay there one hour, 

K*I will write," said he, "and you may read in your 

K|<Kiki<, We will stay here till half past ten, and 



then, after you have gone to bed, you ( 
yourselves to sleep by telling each other win 
yon have read about in your booka." 

This plan was carried into effect. Mr. Geor^ 
wrote, and the boys read, by the light of the gas 
for an hour. Then Mr. George put away his 
papers, and said it was time to go to bed. When 
the boys went to their bedroom they found two 
narrow beds in it, one in each corner of the 
room. Waldron took one of them, and RoUo the 
other. When both the boys were in bod thg 
commenced couversation in respect to what t 
had been reading. 

" Come, Waldron," said RoHo, " tell mi 
you have been reading about." 

" No," said Waldron, " you must begin." 

" Well," said RoUo, " I read about King Jai 
the First. There have been a good many Kin| 
Jameses in Scotland." 

" Yes," said Waldron, " six." 

" This was King James tlie First. He waa 4 
bad king. He oppressed his people, and I 
determined to kill him. So they banded together" 
and made a plot. They were going to kill hiia 
in a monastery where he stopped on a jouruey. 

" He was going over a river just before he 
came to the monastery, and a woman, who pre- 
tended to be a prophetess, called out to him as 




S venl by (owds the immk of the rirer, aad 
told him to beware, fir iT he onsed tint rinr 
he wodM certalnlj be killed. Hie kisg -was -nrj 
BiiperstitioBs ; so he EOrt tme of ln» n^ back to 
ask the wonm vkxt die meaat. The nan eame 
to him again tcij soon, and said that it vas 
nothing bat aa old dmnkea Tontaa raring, and 
that he most doI mind her. So the king vent on. 

" lie crossed the Trater, and went to the mon- 
astery. The con^iralor^ vere there before him. 
The leader of them was a man named Graham. 
He had throe huidred Highlanders with him. 
They were all concealed in the neighborhood of 
the monastery. They were goicg to break into 
the king's room to the monastery, at night, and 
kill him. They found out the room where he was 
going to aleep, and they took off the bolts D-om 
the doors, so as to keep them from fastening 
them. 

"The woman that had met the king on the 
way followed him to the monastery, and wanted 
to see the king. They lohl her she could not see 
him. She said she must see him. They told her 
that at any rate she could not see him then — he 
was tired with his journey. She must go away, 
they said, and come the next day. So she went 
away ; but she told them they would all be sorry 
for not letting her in." 



" Do you suppose she really knew," asked 
Waldron, " that tliey were going to kill tha 
king ? " 

" I don't koow," said Bollo. " At any rate, 
she seemed very much in earnest about warnmg 
him." 

" Well ; go on with the story," said Waldroa. 

" Why, the conspirators broke into the room 
that night just as the king was going to Led, He 
was sitting near the fire, in his gown and slip- 
pers, talking with the qnocu and the other ladies 
that were there, when, all at once, he heard a 
terrible noise at the doors of the mooaatery. It 
"was the coaspiratora trying to got in." 

" Why did not tlicy come right in," asked 
Waldron, " if the doors were not fastened 1 " 

" Why, I suppose tliere were guards, or some- 
thing, outside, that tried to prevent them. At 
any rate, the king heard a frightful noise, like 
clattering and jingling of armor, and of men try- 
ing to get in. He and the women who were 
there ran to the door and tried to fasten it ; but 
the bolta and bars were gone. So the king told 
them to hold the door with all their strength, till 
he could find something to fasten it with. The 
king went to the window, and tried to tear o£E 
an iron stanchion there was tliere, but he could 
not. Then he saw a trap door in tho floor, which 



led down to a kind of dark dungeon. So he took 
tliG tonga and pried up the door, and jumped 
down. 

" By the time that ho got down, and the door 
▼as shut over him, tho conspirators came in, and 
began to look all about for him ; but thoy could 
not find him. I suppose they did not see the 
trap door. Or, perhaps, the women liad covered 
it over with something." 

" Well, and what did they do ? " asked Wal- 
dron. 

" Why, they were dreadfully angry because 
they could not find the king, and some of them 
were going to kill the queen ; but tho rest would 
not let them. But there was one of the womea 
that got her arm broken." 

" How ? " asked Waldron. 

" She did it somehow or other holding the 
door. I suppose she got it wedged in some way. 
She was a countoea. 

" After a while," continued RoUo, " the men 
went away to look in some of the other rooms of 
the monastery, and see if they could not find the 
king there. As soon as they were gone the king 
wanted to get out of the dungeon. Tho women 
o|>cned tho trap door, but he could not reach np 
high enough to get cut. So he told them to go 



and get soma sheets aad let them down, for ropes 
to pull him up by. 

" They brought the sheets, and while they were 
letting them down, and trying to get tlie king 
out, one of the ladies fell down herself into the 
hole. So there were two to get up ; and while 
the others were trying to get them up, the con- 
epirators came in again," 

" Hoh I " said Waldron. 

" One of them had a torch," said EoUo, con- 
tinuing his narrative. " He brought the tori'h 
and held it down the trap door, and presently he 
caoght sight of the king. So he called out to the 
other conspirators that he had found him, and 
they all came round the place, with their swords, 
and daggers, and knives in their hands. 

" One of them let himself down into the dim' 
geon. He had a great knife in his hand for a 
dagger. But the king seized him the instant he 
came down, got his knife away from him, and 
pinned him to the ground. The king was a very 
strong man. Immediately another man came 
Jown, and the king seized him, and held him 
down in the same way. Next Graham himself 
came with a sword. He stabbed the king willi 
liis sword, and so disabled him. The king thcu 
began to beg for his life, and Graham did not 
seem to like to strike him again. But the other 
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the tnp fticT- smi i: ji» ujL iiic lo x ■i:tf7 ^njiiii 
kQl AoB. Ss* c las: jiS: saufust. ixeriuLr urim. 
and knied ^nn.^ 

experdaz ^sos ^laffiTu 'wnniiL sr ^rm**KV:Ti:^ jl 
lehtiao 10 II. 

tone of TMOE:. 

** Yes.''3&ia:G:--'-iLa:: s ill. ^rv liil ik 
yonrstoTT." 

and he had ^cn^zts^i -colj i t^tt Ihi?*- ^n^j ':ie- 
fore his vords £€z%x. V' rriv insjiitrfiii iri 
fiiltering. and tctt ac«x. R>1^: jternrrr-Eii izi 
was going to ^eie^-. t?i^i B.:IL:' linsrrlf 
b^^nning to feeJ si«i'f- ^>:« : » Lr satid. — 

** No matter, Waldron. Yoa caa tell ine toot 
story to-fflonov.^ 

In Atc minntes from that time both the boja 
were fiist asieq^ 



a -TZ 



174 RoLLO IN Scotland. 

The Pftlace of Holyrood. Mary the last Scotch sovenigB. 



Chapter XIII. 

The Palace op Holyrood. 

While Mr. George and the boys were in Ed 
inburgh, they went one day to visit the Palace of 
Holyrood, and they were extremely interested in 
what they saw there. This palace stands, as has 
already been stated, on a plain, not far from the 
foot of a long slope which leads up to the castle. 

As long as Scotland remained an independent 
kingdom, the Palace of Holyrood was the prin- 
cipal residence of the royal family. Queen Mary 
was the last of the Scottish sovereigns — that is, 
she was the last that reigned over Scotland alone 
— for her son, James VI., succeeded to the throne 
of England, as well as to that of Scotland. The 
reason of this was, that the English branch of 
the royal line failed, and he was the next heir. 
So he became James the First of England, while 
he still remained James the Sixth of Scotland. 
And from this time forward the kings of England 
and Scotland were one. 

Mary, therefore, was the last of the exclusivelj 
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Scottish line. 5« I:T-yi ^z n.'.^yA i^ y.r.x l* 
she was allowed » zt* iz.t V i»»r^ =l t^m-'.'t - liC 
on ftccoQDt of eertizi t^tt Teli-'lar •.iri-rrrr'jJi'M!? 
which occnrrrf »st c€?:r«? 'i*? iizie "J^ii •^•t I'*^ 
flie palace, her roozs w»r*- z-trT^ :iv!T:'*ei ifi-^r 
she left them, bu; bata rc-rLiii-r-i :■: -±1= laj i^ 
the same state, and wiul alz::«:»=^ -i^ Kirir tzni- 
tore in them as at the Loc wi-=^ §l-r v-r^i': iTi-r. 
These rooms are called Qi2e«i MaTj"? r>:--. ind 
almoet eveiy bodrwho Tirits Sx-iLLni rc^s to 
see them. 

The reason whv the rooms wLich Marr o*>rti- 
pied in the Palace of HoljTDod were !ef: as tLey 
were, and nercr occupied bv any othvr fier=on 
after Mary went away, was principally that a 
dreadful mnrder was committed there just l>e- 
fore Mary quitted them. This, of coor?^. con- 
nected very glocHny associations with the fialace : 
and while great numbers of persons were eager 
to go and see the place where the man was 
killed, few would be willing to live there. The 
consequence has been, that the apartments haye 
been vacant of occupants ever since, though tbcy 
are filled all the time with a perpetually flowing 
Btream of visitors. The circumstances of the 
murder were very extraordinary. Mr. George 
explained the case briefly to the boys during 
iheir visit to the palace, as we shall presently see 
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Od leaving the liotel they went for a little way 
along Prince's Street. On one side of the street 
there was a row of stores, hotels, and otlier suth 
buildings, as io Broadway, in New York. Oa 
the other side extended the long and deep vallej 
which lies between Prince's Street and Castle 
Hill, The valley was crossed by various Vridgcs, 
and licyond it were to be seen the backs of the 
lofty houses of High Street, rising tier above 
tier to a great height, lookiug, as has already 
been said, like a range of stupendous cliffs, lift- 
ing their crests to the sky. 

There were scarcely any buildings on the val- 
ley side of the street, except one or two edifices 
of an ornameulal or public character. One of 
these was the celebrated monument to Sir Walter 
Scott. 

The party paused a, short time before this 
monument, and tlieu went on. They jtassed by 
one or two bridges that led across the valley, 
and also, at one place, a broad flight of stcpo, 
that went down, with many turnings, from land- 
ing to landing, to the railway station in the val- 
ley. At last they came to the bridge where they 
were to cross the valley. TJiey stopped on the 
middle of the bridge, to look down. They saw 
streetfl far below them, and a market, and ti'aius 
of railway carriages coming aud going, aod b»- 
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yond, at some distance, an extensive range of 
pleasure grounds, with ladies and gentlemen ram- 
bling about them, and groups of children plaj-ioi;. 
These pleasure grounds extended some way up 
tlie slope of the Castle Hill. Indeed, the upper 
walks lay close along under the foot of the 
precipices on which tlic castic walla ware built 
above. 

After passing the bridge, Mi-. George and Uic 
boys went on, until, at length, ttiey came to High 
Street ; which is the great central street of an- 
cient Edinburgh, leading front tlie [Milace and 
abbey on the plain up to the castle on the hill. 
There, if they had tnrned to tlie right, they would 
have gone up to the castle ; but ihey turned to 
the left, and so descended towards the pabice, on 
the plain. 

At length tliey readied the foot of the descent, 
and then, at a turn in the street, the palace catiie 
suddenly into view. 

There was a broad paved area in front of it. 
In tlie centre of ttie building was a large arched 
doorway, with a sentry box on each side. At 
each of these sentry boxes stood a soldier on 
guard. All the royal palaces of England are 
guarded thus. Tliere wae a cab, that had brought 
a company of visitors to see the castle, standing 
near the centre of the square, by a great statue 
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that was there. Another cab drove up just at 
the time that Mr. George arrived, and a party 
of visitors got out of it AH the new comers 
went in under the archway together. The sol 
diers paid no attention to them whatever. 

The arched passage way led into a square 
court, with a piazza extending all around it. The 
visitors turned to the left, and walked along 
under the piazza till they came to the corner, 
where there was a little office, and a man at the 
window of it to give them tickets. They paid 
sixpence apiece for their tickets. 

After getting their tickets they walked on un- 
der the piazza a little way farther, till at length 
tliey came to a door, and u broad stone staircase, 
leading up into the palace, and they all went in 
and began to ascend the stairs. 

At the head of the stairs they passed through 
a wide door, which led into a room where they 
saw visitors, that had gone in before them, walk- 
ing about. They were met at the door by a well- 
tlressed man, who received them politely, and 
asked them to walk in. 

" This, gentlemen," said he, " was Lord Darn- 
ley's audience chamber. That," he continued, 
pointing through an open door at the side, " was 
his bedroom; and there," pointing to another 




Mnall door on the other aide, " was the pasaa^ 
■way leading up to Queen Mary'H apartments," 
' Having said this, the attendant turned away 
'4o answer some questions asked hiia by the otUer 
Tisitors, leaving Mr. George and the boys, foe 
"the moment, to look about tlio rooms by them- 
Belves. 

Tlie rooms were large, but the interior finieh- 
'ing of them was very plain. The walls wore 
bung with antique-looking pictures. The funii- 
inre, too, looked very ancient and venerable. -" 

" Who was Lord Darnley ? " asked Waldrob, 

" He was Queen Mary's husband," replied Mr. 
'George. . . , ...vv 

" " Then he was the king, I suppOBCj" said Wal- 
dron. i . 

" No," replied Mr. George, "noC at all. A kiiig 
?s one who inherits the throne in Ids own right. 
■When the throne descends to a woman, she is the 
queen ; but if she marries; her husband does not 
become king.'" . 

" What is he then 2 " said Waldron. 

"Nothing but the queen's husband,"- said Mr. 



" Hoh ! " exclaimed Waldron, in a ton& of con- 
tempt. 

" He does not acquire any share of lue qneen'a 
power," continued Mr. George, " because he m 



riea ber. She is the sovereign alone aftervardf 
just as much as before." 

" And so I suppose," said Rollo, " tbat when ■ 
king marries, the lady that he marries docs not' 
become a queen." 

" Yes," said Mr, George, " the rule does noi^ 
seem to work botli ways. A lady who marries »t 
king is always called a queen ; though, after all, 
she acquires no share of the royal power. She 
is a queen in name only. But let us bear what 
this man is explaining to the visitors about the 
paintings and the farniture." 

So they advanced to the part of the room 
where the attendant was standing, with two or 
three ladies and gentlemen, who were looking at 
one of the old pictures that were hanging on the 
wall. It was a picture of Queen Mary when she 
was fifteen years old. The dress was very quaint 
and queer, and the picture seemed a good deal 
faded J but the face wore a very sweet and ciiar 
ing expression. 

" I think she was a very pretty girl," whispf 
Waldron in Rollo's ear. 

" She was in France at that lime," said 
Attendant, " and the picture, if it is an originBl!^ 
must have been painted there, and slie must havo 
brought it with her to Seotland, on her return 
&ota that conutry. Bhe brought a great deal 
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with her on her rcLura. There were Rcvcral ve»- 
Bcl loads of furniture, paintings, Ac, The tapestry 
in the bedroom was brought. It was wrought at 
UiC Gobelins." 

Mr, George went into the bedroom, to look at 
tlio tapestry. Two sides of the room were bung 
with it. 

" It looks like a carpet hung on the wallB," 
said Waldron. 

Yes," said Mr. George ; " a richly embroidered 
carpet." 

The figures on the tapestry conwirited of groups 
of hDrsemcn, elegantly equipped and caparisoned. 
The horses were prancing about in a very spirited 
inanDcr. The wliole work looked very dingy, 
and the colors were very much faded ; but it waa 
evtdcDt that it must have been very splendid in 
its day. 

After looking at the tapestry, and at the vari- 
ous articles of quaint and queer old furniture in 
this room, the company followed the attendant 
into another apartment. 

" This," said he, " is the room where Lord 
Darnley, Rutliven, and the rest, held their con- 
Biiltation and formed their plans for the murder 
of Cimo ; and there is the door leading to the 
pi'ivate Htairway where they went up. You can- 
no'; go up that way now, but you will see where 
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they came out above when you go up into Queen 
Mary's apartments." 

" Let us go now," said Waldron. 

" Well," said Mr. George, " and then we caia 
come into these rooms again when we come 
down." 

So Mr. George and the boys walked back, 
through Lord Darnley's rooms, to the place where 
they came in. Here they saw that the same 
broad flight of stone stairs, by which they had 
come up from the court below, continued to 
ascend to the upper stories. There was a painted 
inscription on a board there, too, saying, " To 
Queen Mary's apartments," with a hand pointing 
up the staircase. So they knew that that was 
tlie way they must go. 

As tliey went up, both Rollo and Waldron 
asked Mr. George to explain to them something 
about the murder, so that they might know a lit- 
tle what they were going to see. 

" Well," said Mr. George, " I will. Let us sit 
down here, and I will tell you as much as I can 
tell in five minutes. Really to understand the 
whole affair, you would have to read as much as 
you could read in a week. And I assure you it 
is an exceedingly interesting and entertaining 
story. 

" Darnley, you know, was the queen's husband. 




Her first linsband was the yoang Prince of France ; 
but he died before Queen Mary came home. So 
that when ahe came Iiome she was a widow ; very 
young, and exceedingly beautiful. There is a 
Ycry beaatiful painting of her, I am told, in tho 
castle." 

"Let OS go and see it," said Waldron. 

" To-morrow," said Mr. George. 

"After Queen Mary had been in Scotland some 
little time," continued Mr. George, " she waa mar 
ricd again to this Lord Darnley. He was nn 
English prince. The wliole story of her first 
becoming acquainted with Darnley, and how the 
marriage was brought aljout, is extremely inter- 
esting; but ] have not time now to tell it to you. 

" After they were married they lived togethei 
for a time very happily ; but at length some causes 
of difficulty and dissension occurred between them, 
Darnley was not contented to be merely the queen's 
husband. He wanted, also, to be king." 

" I don't blame him," said Waldron. 

"I should have thought," said Rollo, "that 
Mary would have been willing that he should be 
king." 

" Very likely she might have been willing her- 
self," said Mr. George, " but her people were not 
willicg. There were a great many powerful no- 
blea and cliieftains in the kingdom, and about her 
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court, and they took sides, one way and tli8 
other, and tliero was a great deal of trouble. It 
Is a long story, and I can't tell you half of it, 
now, "What made the matter worse was, that 
Darolcy, finding he could not liave every tliiag 
Ilia own way, began to be very barah and cruel in 
Ills treatment of Mary. This made Mary very 
unhappy, and caused her to live a great deal in 
retirement, with a few near and intimate friends, 
who treated her with kindness and sympathy. 

" One of these was David Rizzio, the man wlio 
was murdered. He was one of the officers of t!io 
court. His office was private secretary. lie wa* 
a great deal older than Mary, and it seems ho 
was an excellent man for his office. He used lo 
write for tbe queen when it was necessary, aciil 
perform other such duties ; and as he was very 
gcutle and kind in his disposition, and took a 
great interest in e\ery thing that concerned tlio 
quccji, Mary became, at last, quite attadied lo 
him, and considered him as one of her best 
fi-ienda. At last Lord Darnley and his'party be- 
came very jealous of him. Ttiey thought that lie 
had a great deal too much influence over tho 
queen. It was as if be were the prime minister, 
they said, while they, the old nobles of the realoi, 
were all set aside, as if they were of no eoa- 
sequence at all. So they determined to kill him. 
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" Tliey formed their plot in tlio room below, 
where wc have just been. It ■was in the evening. 
Mary was at supper that uight in a little room in 
tho tower up above, where wc arc dow going. 
There were two or three friends with her. Tho 
men wcot up the private stairway, and burst into 
the little supper room, and killed Rizzio on tlia 
spot." 

" Lot 03 go up and sec the place," said Wal- 

dl'OD. 

So Mr. George rose, and followed by the boya, 
be led the way into Queen Mary's apartments. 
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Chapter XIV. 

Queen Mart's Apartments. 

Before we follow' Mr. George and the boya 
mto Queen Mary's apartments, I have one or two 
other explanations to make, in additioiK to. the 
information which Mr. George commimicatBd to 
tne boys on the stairs. These explanations relate 
to the situation of Mary's apartments in the pal- 
ace. They were in a sort of wing, which forms 
the extreme left of the front of the palaco. The 
wmg is square. It projects to the front At tlie 
two corners of it, in front, are two round towers, 
wliich are surmounted above by short spires. As 
there is a similar wing at the right hand end of 
the front, with similar towers at the corners, the 
facade of the building is marked with four towei*s 
and four spires. The left hand portion is repre 
scnted in the engraving opposite. 

Queen Mary's rooms are in the third story, as 
seen in tlie engraving. The principal room is iu 
the square part of the wing, between the two 
round towers. This was the bedroom. In the 
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right hand tower, as seen in the engraving, ia a 
Braall room, as large as the tower can contain, 
which was used by Mary as an oratory ; that is, 
a little chapel for her private devotions. In th8 
left hand tower was another Email room, similar 
to the oratory, which Mary used as a private sit- 
ting room or boudoir. It is just large enough for 
a, window and a fireplace, and for a very few pei-- 
Bons to sit. It was in this little room that Mary 
was having supper, with two or three of her 
fi'iends, when Darnlcy and hia gang came np to 
murder Rizzio, who was one among them. 

Besides Mary's bedroom, which was in the front 
part of the wing, between the two towers, there 
was another large room behind it, which also 
belonged to her. Darnley's apartments were 
very similar to the queen's, only they were in 
the story below. It was the custom in tliose 
days, as it is now, indeed, in high life, for the 
husband and wife to have separate ranges of 
apartments, with a private passage connecting 
tlicm. In this case the private passage leading 
from Darnley's apartments to Mary's was in the 
wall. It was a narrow stairway, leading up to 
Mary's bedroom, and the door where it eamc out 
was very near to the door leading to the little 
room in the tower wficre Mary and her friends 
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were taking supper on llie night of Rizzio'a 
murder. 

When Mr. George and the boys reached the 
top of the staira, tliey entered a large room, 
wliieh, they were told by an attendant who was 
lliere to receive them, was Mary's audtencs cham- 
lior. This was the room situated back of Uio 
bedroom. The room itself, and every thing which 
it ooutained, wore a very antique and venerable 
appearance. The furniture was dilapidated, and 
the coverings of it were worn and moth-eateu. 
Very ancient-looking pictures were hanging ou 
the walls. There was a large fireplace, witJi an 
immense movable iron grate in it. The grate 
was almost entirely worn out. The attendant 
who sliowed these rooms said that it was the 
oldest grate in Scotland. Slill, It was not bo old 
as the time of Mary, for it was brought into Seiit- 
land, the attendant said, by Charles II., who waa 
Mary's great grandson. |^| 

Tliere was a window in a very deep receas^H 
this room. It looked out upon a green pai-k, q| 
the side of the palace. A very ancient-looking 
table stood in this recess, which, the attendant 
said, was brought by Mary from France. The 
ceiling was carved and ornamented in a vta 
crrious manner. 

" And which is the door," said Waldron to fj 
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attendant, " where Darnley and his men came in, 
to mnrder Rizzio ? " 

"That is in the next room," said the attendant. 
So saj^ng, he pointed to a door, and Mr. Georgo 
and the boys, and also two or three other visitors 
whom they had found in tlie room when they 
came in, went forward and entered the room. 

" Tills, gentlemen and ladies," said the attend- 
ant, as they went in, " was Queen Mary's bed 
chamber. The door where we are coming in was 
the main or prindpal entrance to it. This is the 
bed and bedstead, just as tliey were loft wlicc 
Qneen Mary vacated the apartment. That door," 
— pointing to a corner of the room diagonally 
opposite to where the company had entered, — 
" leads to the little boudoii" * where Rizzio was 
killed, and that opening in the wall by the side 
of it, under the tapestry, is the place where Darn- 
ley and the other assassins came up by the pri- 
Tate stair." 

A view of the room, and of tlio various objects 
which the attendant allowing them thus pointed 
out to the company, may be seen in the engravinjt 
on the opposite page. 

The bedstead is seen on the right. It is sur- 
mounted by a heavy cornice, richly carved and 

■ A boudolt ia > iTnill private aprirtment, filled up for a ladji 



Hollo in Scotland. 



gilded. This cornice, and the erabroidered cur 
tains that hang from it, must have been very ma^ 
nificent in their daj, thou^ now they are faded 
and tattered by age. The coverings of the bed 
are also greatly decayed. Only a little shred of 
the blanket now remains, and that is laid upon 
the bolster. Tlie rest of it has been gradually 
carried away by visitors, who for a long time 
were accostomed to pull off little ehreda of it to 
take with them, as souvenirs of their visit. These 
depredations are, however, now no longer al- 
lowed. That part of the room is now enclosed 
by a cord, fastened to iron rods fixed in the floor, 
BO that visitors cannot approach the bed. Thcj 
are watched, too, very closely, wherever they go 
to prevent their taking any thing away. Thoj 
are not allowed to sit down in any of the chairs. 
The door in the corner of the room to the left 
leads into the little boudoir, or cabinet, where 
Rizzio was murdered. Yon can see a little way 
into this room, in the picture. Mr. George and 
the boys went into it. There was a table on the 
back side of it, with the armor, and also the 
gloves, and one of the boots which Darnley wore, 
lying upon it. The attendant took up a breast- 
plate, which formed a part of the armor, and let 
the boys lift it. It was very heavy. There was 
ftB indentation iu the front of it, where it had 
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been struck hy a bullet. The boot, too, was pro- 
digiouslj- thick and liearv. Tlie heel was not lea 
than three inch^ high. 

There was a 6replace in this room, and over it 
was as altar-piece ; a sort of picture in stone, 
which Mary used in her oratory, according to 
tbe custom of the Catholics. It had been broken 
pieces and put together ag^in. It was ssud 
Aat John Knox broke it, to show his abhorrence 
•f Popery, but that the pieces were saved, and 
it was afterwards mended. 

There was- also in this room a square stone, 
shaped like a block, about two feet long, sawed 
off from the end of a beam of timber. This was 
the stone that Mary knelt upon when she was 
crowned Queen of Scotland, 

To the right of the door which leada to tho 

indoir, under tlie tapestry, wo see in the en- 
'graving tho opening in the wall which leads to 
the staircase where the conspii-atora came up. 
The boys went in here and looked down. The 
stairs were very narrow, and very dark. The 
passage was closed below, so that they could 
not go down. In Mary's time these stairs not 
only led down to Darnley's rooms, but there waa 
a continuation of them down the lower story, and 
thence along by a private way to Mary's place in 
chapel of the monastery, where she used to go 
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to attend divine service. She always went laj 
this private way, so that nobody ever saw her go 
or come. They only knew that she was there by 
seeing the curtains drawn before the little com- 
partment in the walls of the chapel where shfl 
was accustomed to sit. 

In the deep recess of the window, seen at the 
left in the engraving, you will see a tall stand, 
with a sort of basket on the top of it. This 
basket contained baby linen, and was sent to 
Mary as a present by Queen Elizabeth of Eng- 
land, at the time when Mary's child was born. 
This was the child that afterwards became 
King James. He was not born here, however. 
He was born in the castle. His birth took 
place only about three months after the mur- 
der of Rizzio. The basket was a very pretty 
one, and it was lined with the most costly lace, 
only a few remnants of which are, however, re- 
maining. 

The attendant showed all these things to the 
visitors, and many more, which I have not time 
now to describe. Among the rest was a piece 
of embroidery set in the top of a workbox, which 
Mary herself worked. The top of the box was 
formed of a plate of glass ; the embroidery was 
placed underneath it, so that it could be seen 
through the glass. It v^as old and faded, and the 




I^js did not tJiink that it was very prcttj. It 
was, however, curious to ace it. siuce Mary had 
worked it with her own hands ; especially as she 
did it when she was a child ; for the guide said 
she embroidered it when she was only about 
twelve years old. 

" She was very skilful with her needle," said 
tlie attendant. " She learned the art in France, 
at the convent where she was educated. Thia 
tapestry which hangs upon the wall was worked 
by the nuns at that convent, and it is said that 
Mary assisted them." 

The tapestry to which the guide referred is the 
Bame that you see in the engraving on the wall 
of the room, opposite to the observer. It hung 
down over the door leading to the privaio stair- 
case. 

Besides the bedroom and the boudoir, there 
was the oratory, too ; that is, the small room cor- 
responding to the boudoir, in the other round 
tower. This room is not shown in the engraving, 
as the opening leading into it is on the aide of 
the bod chamber where the spectator is supposed 
to stand. It was a very small room, like a round 
closet, with a window in it. It coutained very 
little furniture. There were two tall, carved 
etands, to hold the candlesticks, on each side of 
the altar, and several very ancient-looking ch ire. 




Tiicre was alao a small aud very pcculiar-sba^'e^' 
old mirroi' hanging upon the wall. It had no 
frame, but the glasa itself was cut into an orna- 
mental form. This mirror was a great curiosity, 
it must be confessed ; but it was past performing 
any useful function, for the silver was worn off to 
such an extent that it was very difBcult to 
one's face in it. 

After looking some time longer at Queea 
ry'a rooms, Mr. George and the boya wont bi 
again to Lord Darnley's apartmenta below. There 
they saw a picture of Queea Mary which they had 
not observed before. It represented her, the man 
said, in the dress she wore the day that she waa 
beheaded. The dress was of dark silk or velvet, 
plain, but very rich. It fitted close to the form, 
and came up high in the neck. The countenance 
evinced the changes produced by time and grief, 
but it wore the same sweet Cipressiou that. 
was seen in the portrait painted in her earli 
years. 

" What was she beheaded for ? " asked Eol 
while they were looking at this portrait. 

" Slie was beheaded by the government 
Queen Elizabetli of England," replied Mr. Geoi 
''They charged her with forming ploto to dethi 
Elizabeth, and make herself Queen of England 
ber place." 
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" And did she really form the plots ? " asked 
Waldron. 

" Why — yea," said Mr. George, speaking, 
however, in a somewhat doubtful tone, "yea — 
I suppose she did ; or, at least, her friends 
and party did ; she herself coDEenting, You 
Bce she was herself descended from an Eng- 
lish king, just as Elizabeth was, and it was ex- 
tremely doubtful which was the rightful heir. 
Uary, and all her friends and party, claimed 
that she was ; and Elizabeth, on the other hand, 
insisted that her claim was clear and unques- 
tionable." 

" Which was right ? " asked Waldron. 

" It is impossible to say," replied' Mr, George. 
" It was such a complicated case that you could 
not decide it either way. The queption was like 
a piece of changeable silk. You could make it 
look green or brown, just according to the way 
jrou looked at it. When you come to read the 
history you will see just how it was." 

"Yes," said Waldron, "I mean to read all 
about it." 

"After the difficulties in Scotland," continued 
Mr, George, " Mary's armies were driven across 
tlic line into England, and there Mary was seized 
and made prisoner. Elizabeth would have given 
Jier her liberty if she would have renounced her 
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claims to the English crown — bat this Mar/ 
would not do. She was kept in prison a number 
of years. At last some of her friends began to 
form plots to get her out, and make her Queen 
of England. She was accused of joining in tLese 
plots, and so she was tried, convicted, and Iwi 
headed." 

" And did she really join in the plots ? " a^ki 
Waldron. 

" I pr^unie so," said Mr. George. " I woi 
have joined in theni if I had been in her place.^ 

" So would I," said Waldron. 

" Did Queen Elizabeth order her to be 
headed ? " asked RoUo, 

" No," said Mr. George, " not directly — or, 
least, sJie pretended that she did not. She 
pointed some judges to go and try her, on 
charge of treason, and the judges condemned 
to death. Elizabeth might have saved her if 
chose, but she did not ; though afterwards, when 
she heard that Mary had been executed, she pi-fr 
tended to be in a great rage with those who lii 
curried the sentence into cfl'oct, and to be d« 
grieved at her cousin's death." 

" The old hag 1 " said Waldn 

" Why, no," said Mr. George, " I don't know 
that we ought to consider her an old hag for this. 
Lt was human nature, that is all. She m ay liaf* 
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beea siueero in hor grief at Mary's dcatli, while 
yet she consented to it, and even desired it, 
beforehand. We often wish to have a thiog 
done, and yet are very sorry for it after it la 
done. 

" YoQ sec," continued Mr. George, " Qaeen 
Elizabeth was a very proud and ambitious woman. 
She was very fond of the power, and also of the 
pomp and parade of royalty ; and she could not 
endure that any one should ever question her 
claim to the crown." 

"Well," said Waldron, "at any rate I am 
sorry for poor Mary," 

After this, Mr. George and the boys went 
down tlie staircase where they had come up, to 
the court, and then proceeding along tlic piazza 
to the back corner of it, they passed through an 
open door that led them to tlie ruins of the old 
abbey, which stood on this spot some centuries 
before the palace was built. There was nothing 
left of this ancient edifice but the walls, and some 
of the pillars of the chapel. The roof was gone, 
and every thing was in a state of dilapidation 
and rnin. 

There was a guide there who pointed out tha 
~ ' B where Mary stood at the time of her mar- 

ige with Lord Darriley. The gi-ass was grow- 



lag on t!ie spot, and above, all was open to I 
Bky. Mnltitudca of birds were fl)"ing aliout, t 
chirping mournfully around the naked and cnia 
bling walls. 
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The day after the visit which the party made 
■to the palace, they set out from their hotel to go 
-to the castle. As they were walking aloog to- 
gether on the sidewalk of Prince's Street, on a 
sudden Waldron darted off from Rollo'a side, 
and ran into the Ptreet, in pursuit of a cab which 
had jnst gone by. He soon overtook the cab and 
climbed up behind it ; and then, to Mr. George's 
'utter amazement, he reached forward along the 
I 'side of the vehicle, so as to look into the window 
I 'of it, and knocked on the glass. In a moment 
■'ihe cab stopped, the door opened, and the mys- 
tery of the case was explained to Mr. George 
"and RoUo by seeing Waldron's father looking 
^. but at it 

" It is his faiherl " said Rollo. 
" Yes," said Mr. George. " But that is not the 
proper way for a boy to atop his father, riding 
by in a cab, in the streets of Edinburgh." 
The cab drove op to the sidewalk, and then 
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Mr. Kennedy got out to speak to Mr. Geoi^. 
Ho Raid that he had received letters from Amer- 
ica, mafeing it necessary for him to set sail imme- 
diately for home. He had intended, he added, 
to have remained two or three weeks longer in 
Scotland ; and in that case he should have liked 
■very Diucli to have continued Waldron ondcr M^ 
George's care. 

" And now," he added, turning to WaldPoi[ 
" which would you rather do — go home to Ama 
ica with me, or stay here, and travel witfi Mr. 
George ? " 

WaldrOQ lacked quite perplexed at this pro- 
posal. He said that he liked very much to traYM 
with Mr. George and Rollo, and yet Iio wautfl 
very much indeed to go home. 

In the course of the day various debates and 
consultation 9 were held, and it was finally decided 
that Waldron should go home. So tlie accounts 
were settled with Mr. George, and Waldron waa 
trnnsferred to the hotel wliere his father and 
raotlier were lodging. They were to set out the 
next morning, in the express train for Liverpool. 
The preparations for the journey and the voyage 
kept Waldron busy all that day, bo that Mr. 
George and Rollo went to the castle alone. But 
Waldifon made Rollo promise that iu the evening 
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he would come to the hotel and see Iiim, and tell 
him what he saw there. 

In the evening, accordingly, Rollo went to the 
hotel where Mr. Kennedy was staying. Mr. 
George went with him. They went first into 
Mr. Kennedy's parlor. A door was open be- 
tween the parlor and one of the bedrooms, and 
both rooms were full of trunlcB and parcels. 
Every body was buay packing and arranging. 
The ladies were sliowing each other their dif- 
ferent purcliases, as they came in from the shops ; 
and as soon as Mr. (Jeorge entered, they began 
to ask him whether he thought they would be 
obliged to pay duty on this, or on tliat, when they 
arrived in America. 

Rollo asked where Waldron was, and they 
said he was in his room, packing his trunk. So 
Kolk) went to find him. 

'' Ah, Rollo," said Waldron, " I am glad you 
nave come. I want you to sit on the top of my 
trunk with me, and make it shut down." 

Rollo gave Waldron the assistance he required, 
and by the conjoined gravity of both the boys the 
trunk was made to shut. Waldron turned the 
key in an instant, and then said,- - 

" There I Get open again if you can. And 
nov, Rollo," he continued, " tell me about the 
castle." 
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" Well, we had a -very good time risitmg it," 
said Rolio. " We went over the bridge where 
70U and I stopped to look down to the market, 
and came to High Street. But instead of tam- 
ing down, as we did when we were going to 
Holyrood, we turned wp ; because, yon know, the 
caatle is on the top of the hill." 

" Yes," said WaldroD, " I knew that was 
way." 

" Well, we went up High Street," continued 
Rollo. " The Tipper part of it ia quite a hand- 
some street. There were a great many large 
jitiblic buildings. We jiassed by a great cathe- 
dral, where, they said, a woman threw a stool at 
the minister, while he was preaching. 

" What did she do that for? " asked Waldron. 

" I don't know," said Rollo. " I suppose she 
did not like his preaching. It was in the refor- 
mation times. I believe he was preaching Popery, 
and she was a Protestant. Her name was Jem 
Geddes. They have got the stool now 

" They have ? " exclaimed Waldron. 

"Yes," said RolJo, "so nncle George said;' 
They keep it in the Antiquarian Museum, for 
curiosity." 

" When we got to the upper end of the High 
Street," continued Rollo, " there was the castle 
all before us. Onlv first there waa a panda 
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ground for the troops ; it was all gravelled 
over." 

" Were there any soldiers there ? " asked Wal- 

(droD. ^m 

" Yes," said RoUo, " tliere were two or tlirea ^H 
companies drilling and parading." ^M 

" I should like to have seen them," said Wal- ^M 
" Yes," said RoIIo, " and besides, the parade ^M 
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ground was a splendid place. The lower end of 
it was towards the street ; the upper end waa 
towards the gates and walls of the castle, and 
the two sides of it were shut in by a low wall, 
built on the very brink of the precipice. You 
could look down over this wall into the streota 
of the lower part of the town : and then wo 
could see oiT a great way, over all the country. 

" We stopped a little while to look at the 
view, and then we turnod round and looked at 
the soldiers a little while longer, and then we 
went on. Presently we came to the castle gates. 
There was a sentinel on guard, and i 
diers walking to and fro on the ramparts above ; 
but they did not say any thing to us, and & 
went in. There were other parties of ladies and 
gentlemen going in too." 

" Well," said Waldron, " what did you sea 
when yon got rn ? 



" Wliy, we were yet oiiJy inside the walla," 
said Kollo, " and so we kept going on up a steep 
road paved witli stones. There were walls, and 
towers, and battlements, and tastiona, and sol- 
diers walking sentry, and cannons pointed at us, 
all around. Presently we came to a sort of 
bridge. Ilcre we heard some mnsic. It seemed 
down below ; so we went to the side of the bridge 
and looked over. There was a little square field 
below, and three men, with Scotch bagpipes, play- 
ing together. The men were dressed in uniform, 
and the bagpipes were splendid-looking instro- 
ments." 

'• Yes," said Waldron. " They were the mu- 
sicians of some Highland regiment, practising." 

" Well ; wo wont on, higher and higher," said 
Ilollo, " and continued going round and round, 
till, at last, wo camo to the upper part of the 
castle, where there were platforms, and cannons 
upon them, pointing out over all the conul 
round about," 

" Did you see Mens Meg ? " asked Waldron, 

" Yes," said Rollo, " and we went up close to 
it. But we did not touch it, for there was a no- 
tice put up that Tisitora must not touch tha_ 
gnus. 

" By and by we came into a large 
DOnrt, with buildings, tliat looked like bai 
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ftll about it. There was a sigQ up, ivith a hand 
on it pointing, and the words, ' To the crown 
room.' So we knew that that was the place 
where we were to go. Ecsidca, all the other 
ladies and gentlemen were going there, too. 

" We gave up our tickets at the door, and 
went up a short flight of steps, into a little sort 
of cellar." 

" A little sort of cellar ! " exclaimed Waldron. 
He was surprised at the idea of goiug up stairs 
into a. cellar. 

" Yes," said Rollo. " It was just like a cellar. 
It had stone walls all around it, and was arched 
overhead." 

" Was it dark ? " asked Waldron. 

" 0, no," said Rollo ; " it was lighted up splen- 
didly with gas. The gas shone very bright in 
between the bars of the cage, and brightened up 
the crown and the jewels wonderfully." 

" In the cage ? " repeated Waldron ; " was 
there a cage ? " 

" Yes," replied Rollo. " In the middle of tho 
room there was a great iron cage, as high ps my 
head, and big in proportion. The crown and 
tfae jewels were in the cage, on cushions. They 
were so far in that people could not reach them 
by putting their hands through the bars. There 
were a great many persons standing all around 
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the cage, and looking in to see the crowa antt 
the jewels," 

" Were they pretty ? " asked Waldron. 

" Not very," said RoUo. " I suppose the things 
were made of gold ; bat I conld not tell, from 
the looks of them, whether they were made of 
gold or brass." 

" Was there any thing else ? " asked Waldron. 

" Yes," said Hollo, " there was a monstrous 
oak chest, — iron bound, or brass bound, — where 
the crown and jewels were hid away for a great 
many years. At the time when Scotland waa 
united to England, they pnt these things in this 
chest ; and they were left there so long that at 
last there was nobody that knew where they 
were. Finally the government began to look for 
them, and they looked in this old cheat, 
tliere they found them. 

"While we were looking at the chest," cob* 
tinned Kollo, " I heard some music out in the 
court, and I asked uncle George to let me go 
out ; and he did. I was very glad I did, for the 
Highland regiment was paraded in the court. 1 
etood there some time to see tliem exercised." 

" Did they look well ? " asked Waldron. 

" Beautifully," said Rollo. 

After this, Rollo gave Waldron some further 
accounts of what he saw at the castle ; but before 
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he got quite tlirough with his descriptione Mr. 
George came, and said it was time for them to go 
home. So they both bade Waldron good by. 
BoIIo Baid, however, that it was not his liiial 
good by. 

" I shall come down to the station to-morrow 
morning," said he, "and see you go." 

Waldron was very much pleased to hear Oiia, 
R^d then Mr. George and Rollo went away. 
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Mb. George and RoUo mftde some i 
together after this, but I have not time to give a 
full account of them. Among others, they went 
to see Linlithgow, where stands the ruin of an 
ancient palace, which was the one in which 
Queen Mary was liorn. Linlithgow itself is a 
town. Near it is a pretty little loch. The ruiua 
stand on a smooth and beautiful lawn, between 
the town and the shore of the loch. The people 
who lived in the palace had delightful views from 
their windows, both of the water of the loch it- 
self and of the opposite shores. 

At this ruin people can go up by the old stair- 
cases to various rooms in the upper stories, and 
even to tlie top of the walls. The floors, wfaerertf'J 
the floors remain, are covered with grass aoftfl 
weeds. fl 

There was a very curious story about the cas- 
tle. It was taken at one time by means of a load 
of hay. The enemy engaged a farmer who lived 




■, and who was accuatomed to supply the peo- 
ple of the castle with hay, to join them in their 
plot. So they put some armed men on his cart^ 
and covered them all over with hay. They als* 
concealed some more armed men near the gate- 
way. The gateway had what is called a port- 
cuUia ; that ia, a heavy iron gate suspended by 
chains, so as to rise and fall. Of course, when 
the portcullis was down, nobody could get in 
or oat. 

The people of the castle hoisted the portcullia, 
to let tlio load of hay come in, and the farmer, as 
soon as he had got the wagon in the middle of 
the gateway, stopped it there, and cut the traces, 
BO that it could not be drawn any farther. At 
the same instant the men who were hid under the 
hay jumped out, killed the guard at the gates, 
called out to the other men who were in ambush, 
and they all poured into the castle together, 
crowding by at the sides of the wBgon. The 
wagon, being directly in the way, prevented the 
portcullis from being shut down. Thus the cas- 
tle was taken. 

Mr. George and Bollo also went to visit Mel- 
rose Abbey, which is a very beautiful ruin in the 
south part of Scotland. While they were there 
they visited Abbotsford, too, which is the house 
that Walter Scott lived in. Walter Scott amused 
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himself, during his lifetime, in collecting a great 
maBy ohjccts of interest connected with Scottish 
history, and putting thcra up in his house ; and 
now the place is a perfect museum of Scottish 
antiquities and curiosities. 

Melrose and Abbotsford are in tho Eouthern 
part of Scotland, not very far from the English 
frontier. After visiting them, Mr. George and 
Rollo proceeded by tlie railway to Berwick, 
which stands on the bonndary line ; and then 
they bade Scotland farewell. 
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